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PROLOGUE. 


HIS Night your tributary Tears we claim, 
For Scenes that Southern drew; a fav*rite Name! 
He touch'd your Father's Hearts with gen'rous Woe, 
And taught your Mothers youthful Eyes to flow 
For this he claims hereditary Praiſe, 

From Wits and Beauties of our modern Days; 

Yet, Slave to Cuſtom in a laughing Age, 

With ribbald Mirth he ſtain'd the ſacred Page; 
While Virtue's Shrine he rear'd, taught Vice to mock, 
And join'd, in Sport, the Buſkin and the Sock: 
O!] haſte to part them!—burſt th* opprobrious Band! 
Thus Art and Nature, with one Voice, demand : 

O] haſte to part them! bluſhing Virtue cries ;— 
Thus urg'd, our Bard this Night to part them tries. 
To mix with Southern's though his Verſe aſpire, 

He bows with Rev'rence to the hoary Sire: 

With honeſt Zeal, a Father's Shame he veils; 

Pleas'd to ſucceed, not bluſhing though he fails: 
Fearleſs, yet humble; for *tis all his Aim, 

That hence you go no worle than here you came: 
Let then his Purpoſe conſecrate his Deed, 

And from your Virtue your Applauſe proceed. 


A 2 DRURY- 


DRU R- LAN E, 
* 


Dramatis Perſonæ. 


Oroonoko, © | Mr. Lacey. 
Aboan, 7 Mr. Palmer. 
Blandford, 5 Tefferſon. 
Governor, Mr. Uſper. 

Stanmore, Mr. Davies. 
Capt. Driver, Mr. Branſby. 
Hotman, Mr. Hurſt. 

WOMEN. 

 Tmoinaa, Miſs Young. 

Planters, Indians, Negroes, Men, Women, and 
Children. 


The SCENE RE a Colony in the Weſt- Indies, 
at the Time of the Action of this Tragedy, in the 
Poſſeſſion of the Engliſh. | 
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1 TI I 
SCENE I. 


Enter ſeveral Planterg 


1/t- Planter. 
PELL Neighbours, Captain Driver has 
brought us a freſh Supply — more 
Slaves. 
2d Plan. Aye, and I'm ſure we had 
never more need of em. 
3d Plan. That's true indeed, and I'm afraid we 
ſhall never have leſs. 2 
4th Plan. Yes, yes; We ſhall have enough of 'em 
I warrant you, when they come to breed, 
34d Plan. Breed! it's a ſign you're a new Comer; 
Pox on em, a parcel of lazy, obſtinate, untractable 
Pagans ;—half of *em are ſo ſulky when they firſt 
come, that they won't eat their Victuals when it's ſet 
2 A 3 5 before 
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before em, and a Chriſtian may beat em till he 
drops down before he can make em eat, if they han't 
a mind to it. 

2d Plan. Beat! aye faith, he may beat thoſe that 
will eat, long enough before they will work: And 
what with their ſtarving themſelves, and what with 
the Diſcipline they require before they will put out 
their Strength; ; they die as faſt as rotten Sheep, 
plague on em] Fhe poor induſtrious Planter loſes the 
Money they coſt him, and his Ground runs to Ruin. 
for want of their Labour, 

ift Plan. Aye, in truth; a Chriſtian Colony has a 
hard time of it, that is forc'd to deal in this curſed 
Heathen Commodity: Here every time a Ship comes 
in, my money goes for a great raw-boned negroe Fel- 
low, that has the Impudence to think he is my Fellow- 
creature, with as much Right to Liberty as IJ have, and 
ſo grows ſullen and refuſes to work; or for a young 
Wench, who will how] Night and Day after a Brat or 
a Lover forſooth, which nothing can drive out of her 
Head but a Cat-o'nine-tails; and if Recourſe is had 
to that Remedy, tis ten to one but ſhe takes the next 
Opportunity to pick my Pocket by hanging herſelf. 

4th Plan. Nay, as far as I ſee yet, the Women are 
worſe than the Men; but *Squire Blandford has got 
one that they ſay is not of their complexion,  . 

34 Plan. So they ſay; but ſhe's of the Breed, Pl 
warrant her—ſhe's one of the ſulky ones—the Lieu- 
tenant-Governor has taken a Fancy to her; and yer,. 
wou'd you believe it, ſhe gives herſelf airs and will 
ſcarce ſpeak to him. 

2d Plan, I've heard of her; they call her Clemene. 

1/t Plan. Clemene, with a Murrain to her; a pretty 


Name indeed for a mongrel Succubus, which for aught 


we know may be half Siſter to the Devil. 
4ih Plan. Tis a Wonder however that his Honour 
don't buy her. 
3d Plan. She was in a Lot that Mr. Blandford drew 
for the Lord- ene himſelf, who you know is ex- 
pected- 
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pected by the next Ship from England, and ſhe can- 
hot be ſold without his Conſent. | | 
4th Plan. In a Lot drawn for the Lord-Governor?— 
I don't yet perfectly underſtand this Method of draw: 
#7 1 

1/t Plan. No! why nothing is ſo eaſy; the Colony 
agrees with the Buccaneer to bring a certain Number 
of Slaves, at ſo much a Head; and when they come 
in, we draw for them to prevent Diſputes; for, as 
they're all of a Price, every one you know wou'd be 
for picking out the beſt, and no-body wou'd conſent . 
to take up with what others ſhou'd have—come along 
with us to the Market, and you'll fee how it is pre- 
ſently ; the Slaves are now coming on Shore. 

[ Exeunt, 


SCENE II, an open Place. 


Enter Lieutenant- Governor Blandford and Stanmore. 


Gov. There's no reſiſting your Fortune, Blandford ; 
you draw all the Prizes. 

Blan. I draw for our Lord-Governor, you know; 
his Fortune favours me. 8 

Gov. I grudge him nothing this Time; but if For- 
tune had favour'd me in the laſt Sale, the fair Slave 
had been mine; Clemene had been mine. 
Blan. Are you ſtill in Love with her? 
' Gov. Ev'ry Day more in Love with her. 


Enter Capt. Driver, teazed and pulled about by ſeveral 
Planters, Men and Wonen. | 


Wom. Here have I fix Slaves in my Lot, and not 
a Man among them; all Women and Children; what 
can I do with *em, Captain ? Pray conſider I am a 
Woman myſelf. 
1} Plan. I have all Men in mine: Pray, Captain, 
let the Men and Women be mingled together, for the 
Good of the Plantation, 
2d Plan. Ay, ay, a Man and a Woman, Captain, 
for the Good of the Plantation ? | 
e Capt. 
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Capt. Let them mingle together and be damn'd, 


what care 1? Would you have me pimp for the Good 
of the Plantation? 


1/t Plan. 1 am a conſtant Cuſtomer, Captain. 

Mom. I am always ready Money to you, Captain. 

1ſt Plan. For that Matter, Miſtreſs, my Money is 
as ready as yours. 

Mom. Pray hear me, Captain. 

Capt. Look you, I have done my Part by you; I 


have brought the Number of Slaves you bargain'd 


for; if your Lots have not pleas'd you, you muft 
draw again among yourſelves. 

34 Plan. I am contented with my Lot. 

4th Plan. Lam very well ſatisfy'd. 

2 Plan. We'll have no drawing again. 

Capt. Do you hear, Miſtreſs ? you may hold your 
Tongue: For my Part I expect my Money. 

mom. Captain, no body queſtions or (cruples the 
Payment: But I won't hold my Tongue; tis too 
much to pray and pay too : One may ſpeak for one's 
own, I hope. 

Capt. Well, what would you ſay? 

Yom. I ſay no more than I can make out. 

Capt. Out with 1t then. 

Mom. I ſay, Things have not been fo fair carried 
as they might have been. How do I know but you. 
have juggled together in my Abſence ? You drew the 


Lots before I came, I'm ſure. 


Capt. That's your own Fault, Miſtreſs ; you might 
have come ſooner. 

om. Then here's a Prince, as they fay, among 
the Slaves, and you ſet him down to go as a common 
Man. 

Capt. Why, what ſhould make him worth more 
than a common Man? He'll not do the more Work 
for being a Prince; will he? 

Gov. Where are the Slaves, Captain? They are 
long coming. 

Blen, And who is this Pricice that's fallen to my 

Lot 
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Lot for the Lord- Governor? Let me know ſomething 
of him, that I may treat him accordingly; who is 
he? r 1 
Capt: He's the Devil of a Fellow, I can tell you; 
a Prince every Inch of him: You have paid dear 
enough for him, for all the Good hell do you : I was 
forc'd to clap him in Irons, and did not think the Ship 
ſafe neither. You are in Hoſtility with the Indians; 
they ſay, they threaten. you daily: You had beſt have 


an Eye upon him. 

Blan. But who is he? | 

Gov. And how do you know him to be a Prince ? 

Capt. He is Son and Heir to the great King of 
Angola, a miſchievous Monarch in thoſe Parts, who, 
by his good Will, would never let any of his Neigh- 
bours be in quiet. This Son was his General; a 
plaguy fighting Fellow. I have formerly had Deal- 
ings with him for Slaves, which he took Priſoners, and 
have got pretty roundly by him. But the Wars be- 
ing at an End, and nothing more to be got by the 
Trade of that Country, I made bold to bring the 
Prince along with me. | 

Gov. How could you do that ? | 

Blan. What! ſteal a Prince out of his own Country! 
Impoſſible. Fa 

Capt. Twas hard indeed; but I did it. You muſt 

know this Oroonoko— 

Blan. Is that his Name ? 

Capt. Ay, Oragnoko. 

Gov. Oroonoko, 

Cart. Is naturally inquiſitive about the Men and | — 
Manners of the White Nations. Becaufe I could give 
him ſome Account of the other Parts of the World, I 
grew very much into his Favour: In return of ſo great 
an Honour, you know I could do no leſs, upon my 
coming away, than invite him on board me : Never 
having been in a Ship, he appointed his Time, and I 
prepare my Entertainment; he came the next Even- 

g, as private as he could, with about ſome twenty 

along 
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along with him. The Punch went round; and 48 
many of his Attendants as would be dangerous, I 
ſent dead drunk on Shore; the reſt we ſecured; and 
ſo you have the Prince Orenoks. 

1ſt Plan. Gad a mercy, Captain; there you were 
with him, !?Faith. 

2d Plan. Such Men as yon are fit to be employed in 
public Affairs: The Plantation will thrive by you. 

34 Plan, Induſtry ought to be encouraged. 

Capt. There's nothing done without it, Boys. I 
have made my Fortune this Way, 

Blan. Unheard of Villainy ! 

Stan. Barbarous Treachery ! 

Blan. They applaud him for't, 

Gov. But, Captain, methinks you have taken a great 
deal of Pains for this Prince Oroonok ; ; why did you 
part with him at the common Rate of Slaves ? 

Capt. Why, Lieutenant-Governor, I'll tell you! I 
did deſign to carry him to England, to have ſhow'd 


him there; but I found him troubleſome upon my 


Hands, and I'm glad I'm rid of him——Oh, oh, 
hark, they come. 


Black Slaves, Men, Women, and Children, paſs acroſs the 
Stage by two and two; Aboan, and others of Oroo- 
— 25 s Attendants, two and two: Oroonoko loft of 
all, in Chains. 


Capt. Now, Governor, pray obſerve him. 

Oro. So, Sir, you have kept your Word with me. 
Capt. I am a better Chriſtian, I thank you, than to 
keep it with a Heathen. | 

Gro. You are a Chriſtian, be a Chriſtian till : 
If you have any God that teaches you 
To ; as your Word, I need not curſe you more: 
Let him cheat you, as you are falſe to me. 
You faithful Followers of my better Fortune, 
We have been Fellow-Soldiers in the Field ; 
[ Embracing his Friends, 


2 Now 
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Now we are Fellow. Slaves. This laſt F arewell, 


Be ſure of one Thing that will comfort us, 
Whatever World we are next thrown upon 


Cannot be worſe than this. 


[ All Slaves go off but Oroonoko. 
Capt. You ſee what a bloody Pagan he is, Gover- 
nor; but I took Care that none of his Followers ſhould 
be in the ſame Lot with him, for fear they ſhould un- 
dertake ſome deſperate Action, to the Danger of the 
Colony. 

Oro. Live ſtill in Fear; it is the Villain's Curſe, 
And will revenge my Chains: Fear even me, 

Who have no Power to hurt thee. Nature abhors, 
And drives thee out from the Society 

And Commerce of Mankind, for Breach of Faith. 
Men live and proſper but in mutual Truſt, 

A Conkdence of one another's Truth: 

That thou hait violated, I have done; 

I know my Fortune, and ſubmit to it. 

Gov. Sir, I am ſorry for your Fortune, and would 
help it if I could. 

Blan. Take off his Chains. You know your Con- 
dition; but you are fallen into honourable Hands: You 
are the Lord-Governor's Slave, who will uſe you nobly : 
In his Ablence it ſhall be my Care to ſerve you. 

| [ Blandford applying to him. 

Oro. I hear you, but I can believe no more. 

Gov, Captain, I'm afraid the World won't ſpeak. 
ſo honourably of this Action of yours, as you would 
have *em. | 

Capt. IJ have the Money, let the World ſpeak and 
be damn'd ; I care not. ö 
Oro. I would · forget myſelf. Be ſatisfied. [To Blan. 
T am above the Rank of common Slaves. 

Let that content you. The Chriſtian there, that 
knows me, 
For his own ſake will not diſcover more. 

Capt. I have other Matters to mind. You 

ave 
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have him, and much Good may do you with your 
Prince. | [ Exit, 
T he Planters pulling and flaring at Oroonoko. 


Blan. What would you have here? You ſtare as if 
you never ſaw a Man before. Stand farther off, 
[Turns em away. 


Oro. Let *em ſtare on. 
I am unfortunate, but not aſham*d 
Of being ſo : No, let the Guilty bluſh, 
The white Man that betray'd me : Honeſt Black 
Diſdains to charige its Colour. I am ready ; ? 
Where mult I go? Diſpoſe me as you pleaſe, 
I am not well acquainted with my Fortune, 


But muſt learn to know it better: So I know, you ſay, 
Degrees make all Things eaſy. 


lan. All Things ſhall be eaſy. . 
Oro. Tear off this Pomp, and let me know myſelf: 


The laviſh Habit beſt becomes me now. 
Hard Fare and Whips, and Chains may overpow'r 


The frailer Fleſh, and bow my Body down : 

But there's another, nobler Part of me, 

Out of your Reach, which you can never tame. 
Blan. You ſhall find nothing of this Wretchedneſs 

You apprehend. We are not Monſters all. 


You ſeem unwilling to diſcloſe yourſelf : 


Therefore for Fear the mentioning your Name 
Should give you new Diſquiets, 353 
To call you Cæſar. 
Oro. I am myſelf; but call me what you pleaſe, 
Gov. A very good Name, Cæſar, 
And very fit for his Character. 
Oro. Was Cæſar then a Slave? 
G:v. I think he was; to Pirates too: He was a great 
Conqueror, but unfortunate in his Friends —— _ 
Oro. His Friends were Chriſtians ? 
Blan. No. | 
Oro. No! that's ſtrange. 
Gov. And murder'd by *em, 


2 | Cro. 
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Oro. I would be Cæſar then. Yet I will live. 
Blan. Live to be happier. 

Oro. Do what you will with me. 

Blan. I will wait upon you, attend, and ſerve you. 


[ Exit with Oroonoko. 


SCENE III. 
A Grove, a Plantation ſeen at a little Diſtance. 


Aboan alone. 


At length I am alone—but why alone? 

My Thoughts are worſe Society to me 

Than the poor Slaves with whom P'm doom'd to la- 
bour— = 

I cannot bear it—if I turn my View 


' Backward or forward, round me, or within, 


»Tis all Regret, Oppreſſion, and Deſpair. 
Yet why Deſpair !—ſomething may yet be done ;— 
May yet be done—hold—let me mot diſtruſt 

The flatterer Hope—if ſhe one moment lures me 
To patient Suff*rance, from that fatal Moment 
Inſidious Slumbers ſteal upon my Virtue— 

I ſhall—diſtraf&tion ! muſt grow tame by Habit 

I muſt—what elſe has quench'd in thoſe around me 
That Indignation which now choaks my Utr'rance ? 
All Hell is in the Thought—my ſtruggle muſt be now, 
This inſtant Now—precipitation's Wiſdom— 


Slaves at a diſtance. 


Slav.. Hoa! Hoa! Aboan Aboan— 

Abo. Hark! here they come - It muſt, it ſhall be ſa 
Hackney'd they are in mis'rys new to me, 
Like ſecret Fire that ſmokeleſs Embers hide. 
Yer ſtill the Love of Liberty muſt live. 


. Enter three Slaves. 
II Slav. Here, where are you? come, to work, to work, 
24 Slav. You are a Stranger, ign'rant of your Duty: 
= Or 
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Or elſe this Idleneſs had been chaſtis'd 
With many a ſmarting Blow. 
3d Hav. Aye good Aboan 
Come, come with us, for if the Overſcer 
Ev'n now ſurpriſe us | 
2d Slav. Fluſh, J hear his Voice _ 
1/t Slav. No, no, tis not he 
Abo. Wou'd he ſcourge us then? 
34 ow Wou'd he? Experience ſoon will tell you 
that. | | 
Abo. Has then Experience ever told 1t you ? 

34 Slav. Has it? don't aſk me - wou'd Icauld fay no? 
Abo. You have been beaten then to patient Drudgery. 
24 Slav. *Tis ſhameful to confeſs it, yet *tis true. 
Abo. What to confels is ſhameful, is it not 

More ſhameful ſtill to ſuffer ? 
34 Slav. What if it be? 
Abo. Then ſuffer it no longer. 
1/ Slav. No longer—no, 2 knew how to help it. 
Abo. Knew how? ſuppoſe a Friend ſhould tell 
you how ? 
| They gather eagerly about him. 
2d Slav. What ſay you? 
I/ Slav. Are there ways? 
3. Slav. Can you tell us? 
Abo. I ſee by this Impatience you're not quelPd 
Into a torpid tame Inſenſibility; 
I'll tell you then ſuch news as ſhall revive 
Each drooping Virtue, ſtring each Nerve anew, 
All Sav. What is it ?—what is it ?— 
Abo. There is among you now a mighty Prince, 
Great as a tutelary God in Arms; 
Before the Lightning of whoſe dreaded Sword, 
Theſe pale, cold, half-form*d Tyrants that inſult ye 
Wou'd vaniſh, like thin Miſts before the Sun. 
1/t Slav. What did he come with you? 
Abo. He came with me, e 5 
I am myſelf diſtinguiſh'd by his Friendſhip, 
And oft with him have led the Front of Battle. 


24 
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2d Slav, But how, where 

| 3d Slav. Is there only you and he? 

2 There are ſix more of high Command about 

him, 
All try'd, all firm, all fit for great Atchievements. 
1 "Slev. Where are they? 
Abo. The Prince, my Lord, not long ſince parted 
from me; 

The reſt, not now far off, will ſoon be found 
When we were parted, he embrac'd us all; 
My Friends, ſays he, One thing will comfort us, 
* 9 World we are thrown next upon 
Cannot be worſe than this“ 
Theſe were my royal Maſter's Words at parting, 
And ſure you cannot doubt but they are true. 
Shall we then, having nothing worſe to fear, 
Bear with dull ſluggiſh Patience what we ſuffer ! — 
If nothing's worſe the Chance is all for gain :— 
There can be Danger then in no Attempt ; 
And if there was *twere better ſtill, for Danger 
Has always its Equivalent in Glory. 


T he Slaves look on each other eagerly, as ſilently aſking 
each other what they think—after a Pauſe 
it Slav. And will this Prince, and you, and theſe 
your Friends 
Aſſiſt us to be free? 
Abo. Will you with them 
jon Hands in the Attempt ?—— 


| A Cry without at ſome diſtance—the Slave ſtart 
and ſeem terrified, 
What cry was that ? 


2d Saw, "Tis the Complaint of wretched Slaves, 
_ extorted 
By bloody Whips laid on without Remorſe, 
And without Cauſe—e're Night perhaps from us, 
And you, ſuch Cry may by ſuch Stripes be forc'd 


48, Ye Gods! and ſhall we not rel it then! 
Slaves, We will——, 
Abs. 
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Abo. Your Hands —at Night we meet again. 
Come on—now lead me to my Taſk. [ Exeumt. 


F 


ACT II. 
Euter Oroonoko ond Blandford. 


Oro. VO grant I have good Reaſon! to ſuſpect 
"I All the Profeſſions you can make to me. 

Blan. Indeed you have. 

Oro. The Dog that fold me did. profeſs as muck” 
As you can do—but yet, 1 know not why—— 
Whether it is becauſe Pm fall'n ſo low, 

And have no more to fear—that is not it: 
Jam a Slave no longer than I pleaſe. 

*Tis ſomething nobler—being juſt myſelf, 
J am inclining to think others ſo : 

Tis that prevails upon me to believe you, 

Blan. You may believe me. 

Dro. I do believe you. 

From what I know of you, you are no Fool: 
Fools only are the Knaves, and live by Tricks: 
Wiſe Men may thrive without *em, and be honeſt. 

Blan. They won't all take your Counſel— [ 4/ids, 

Oro, You know my Story, and you ſay you are 
A Friend to my Misfortunes : That's a Name 
Will teach you what you owe yourſelf and me, 

Blan. VII ſtudy to deſerve to be-your Friend, 
When once our noble Governor arrives, 

With him you will not need my Intereſt: 
He is too generous not to feel your Wrongs. 
But be aſſur'd I will employ my Pow'r, 
And find the Means to ſend you Home again. 
Oro, I thank you, Sir. —My honeſt, wretched 
Friends [ Sighing. 
Their 
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Their Chains are heavy: They have hardly found 
So kind a Maſter. May I aſk you, Sir, 
What is become of them: Ferhaps I ſhould not. 
You will forgive a Stranger. | 
Blan. I'll enquire; | | 
And uſe my beſt Endeavours, where they are; 
To have 'em gently us'd. 
Oro. Once more I thank you. 
You offer every Cordial that can keep 
My Hopes alive, to wait a better Day. | 
What friendly Care can do, you have apply'd. 
But Oh ! I have a Grief admits no Cure. 
Blan. You do not know, Sir—— 
Oro. Can you raiſe the Dead ? 
Purſue and overtake the Wings of Time? 
And bring about again the Hours, the Days, 
The Years that made me happy ? 
Blan. That is not to be done. 
Oro. No, there is nothing to be done for me. 
5 [ Kneeling and kiſſing the Earth, 
Thou God adored ! thou ever glorious Sun! 
If ſhe be yet on Earth; ſend me a Beam 
Of thy All-ſeeing Pow'r to light me to her! 
Or if thy Siſter Goddeſs has preferr'd 
Her Beauty to the Skies, to be a Star; 
O tell me where ſhe ſhines, that I may ſtand 
Whole Nights, and gaze upon her. 
Blan. I am rude, and interrupt you. 
Oro. I am troubleſome: | 
But pray give me your pardon. My ſwoll'n Heart 
Burſts out its Paſſage, and I muſt complain. - 
O! can you think of nothing dearer to me ? 
Dearer than Liberty, my Country, Friends, 
Much dearer than my Life ? That I have loſt— 
The tend'reſt, beſt beloy'd, and loving Wife- 
Blan. Alas! I pity you. 
Oro. Do pity me: 
Pity's a-kin to Love; and every Thought 


Of 


18 Oo ROON OE O. 


Of that foft Kind is welcome to my Soul. 
I would be pity'd here. 

Blan. I dare not aſk , 

More than you pleaſe to tell me: But, if you- 
Think it convenient to let me know 
Your Story, I dare promiſe you to bear 
A Part in your Diſtreſs, if not aſſiſt you. 

Oro. Thou honeſt-hearted Man! I wanted fuch;. 
Juſt ſuch a Friend as thou art, that would fit 
Still as the Night, and let me talk whole Days 

Of my Imoinda. O! Pl tell thee all. | 
From firſt, to laſt; and pray obſerve me well. 

Blan. I will moſt heedfully. 

Oro. There was a Stranger in my Father's Court,, 
Valu'd and honour'd much: He was a White, 
The firſt I ever faw of your Complexion:. 

Of many Virtues, and ſo fam'd in Arms, 
He ſtill commanded all my Father's, Wars. 
I was bred under him. One fatal Day, 
The Armies joining, he before me ſtepp'd, 
Receiving in his Breaſt a potſon'd Dart 
Level'd at me; he dy'd within my Arms. 
I've tir'd you already. 

Blan. Pray go on. 

Oro. He left an only Daughter, whom he brought 
An Infant to Angola. When I came 
Back to the Court, a happy Conqueror \ 
Humanity oblig'd me to condole yy 
With this ſad Virgin for a Father's Loſs, 

Loſt for my Safety. I preſented her 
With all the Slaves of Battle to atone 
Her Father's Ghoſt. But when 1 ſaw her Face;. 
And heard her ſpeak, I offer'd up myſelf 
To be the Sacrifice. She bow'd and bluſh'd; 
I wonder'd and ador'd. The Sacred Pow'r, 
That had ſubdu'd me, then inſpir'd my Tongue, 
Inclinsd her Heart, and all our Talk was Love. 
Blan. Then you were happy. 
” Oro, O! 1 was too happy. 
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1 marry'd her: And tho* my Country's Cuſtom 


Indulg'd the Privilege of many Wives, 
I ſwore myſelf never to know but her. 
She grew with Child, and I grew happier ſtill. 
O my Imoinda! But it could not laſt, 
Her fatal Beauty reach'd my Father's Ears : 
He ſent for her to Court, where, curſed Court, 
No Woman comes, but for his am'rous Uſe. 
He raging to poſſeſs her, ſhe was forc'd | 
To own herſelf my Wife. The furious King 
Started at Inceſt : But grown deſperate, 
Not daring to enjoy what he deſir'd, 
In mad Revenge, which I could never learn, 
He poiſon'd her, or ſent her far, far off, 
Far from my Hopes ever to ſee her more. 
Blan. Moſt barbarous of Fathers! the ſad Tale 
Has ſtruck me dumb with Wonder. 
Oro. I have done. 
I'll trouble you no farther: Now and then 
A Sigh will have its Way: That ſhall be all. 


* 


Enter Stanmore; 


San. Blanford, the Lieutenant-Governor is gone 
to your Plantation. He deſires you will bring the 
Royal Slave with you, The Sight of his fair Miſtreſs, 
he ſays, is an Entertainment for a Prince; he would 
have his Opinion of her. SEA 
Oro. Is he a Lover? | | 
Blau. So he ſays himſelf : He flatters a beautiful 
Slave that I have, and calls her Miſtreſs. 
Oro. Muſt he then flatter her to call her Miſtreſs ? 
I pity the proud Man, who thinks himſelf 
Above being in Love; What, tho? ſhe be a Slave, 
She may deſerve him. | 
Blan. You ſhall judge of that, when you ſee her, Sir, 
Oro. I go with you. I Ereunt. 
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SCENE II. 4 Plantation. 


Lieutenant- Governor following Imoinda. 


Gov. I have diſturb'd you, I confeſs my Fault, 

My fair Clemens; but begin again, 

And I will liſten to your mournful Song, 

Sweet as the ſoft complaining Nightingale's. 
While every Note calls out my trembling Soul, 
And leaves me ſilent, as the Midnight Groves, 
Only to ſhelter you; ſing, ſing again, 

And let me wonder at the many Ways 

You have to raviſh me. 

Imo. Ol can weep 
Enough for you, and me, if that will pleaſe you. 

Gov. You muſt not weep: I come to dry your Tears, 
And raiſe you from your Sorrow. 

Imo. Can that be, | 
When all your Actions and your Looks convince me 
That you wou'd keep me here, till far from thoſe 
For whom the Tears I ſhed muſt flow for ever ?— 

Gov. They muſt not ſure—be all the paſt forgotten, 
Look forwards now, where better Proſpects riſe; 
New Pleaſures court you, and new Friends invite. 

Imo. Alas! can II know not what to ſay— 
Nature has form'd you of a diff*rent Kind, 

Or thus you cou'd not talk; and ſhou'd I reaſon 
From what I feel, you wou'd not underſtand me. 

Gov. O! Yes, my Heart has all the ſoft Senſations, 
Has all that Friendſhip, and that Love inſpires 

Imo. Let your Heart anſwer for me then, cou'd you, 
Forc'd to ſome diſtant Land, unknown, forlorn, 

A Slave, dependant on another's Will, 

Cut off from all that Habit has endear'd, | 

Cut off from Friendſhip, from domeſtic Joy! 

Could you forget all theſe !—alas !—they're: paſt—— 
[ Burſts into Tears, 

Gov. O] fair Clemene, there is yet a Paſſion 
Which can obliterate all the Joys and Pains 


That 
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That others have impreſt ; make room for that 
And all I wiſh is done—look upon me: 
Look with the Eyes of kind indulging Love, 
That I may have full Cauſe for what 1 ſay: 
I come to offer you your Liberty, 
And be myſelf the Slave. You turn away. 
| [ Following her. 
But every thing becomes you. I may take 
This pretty Hand : I know your Modeſty 
Would draw it back: But you will take it ill, 
If 1 ſhould let it go, I know you wou'd. 
You ſhall be gently forc'd to pleaſe yourſelf; 
That you will thank me for. 
[ She Bruggles and gets her Hand from him, then 
he offers to kiſs ber. 
Nay if you ſtruggle with me, I mult take 
Imo. You may my Life, that I can part with freely. 
[ Exit, 
#mter Blandford, Stanmore, and Oroonoko to him. 
Blan. So, Governor, we don't diſturb you, I hope : 
Your Miſtreſs has left you: You were making Love, 
She's thankful for the Honour, I ſuppoſe. 
Gov. Quite inſenſible to all I ſay and do: 
When I ſpeak to her, ſhe ſighs, or weeps, 
But never anſwers me as I would have her. 
Stan. There's ſomething nearer than her Slavery, 
that touches her. , | 
Blan. What do her Fellow-ſlaves ſay of her; can't 
they find the Cauſe ? | 
Gov. Some of them, who pretend to be wiſer than the 


reſt, and hate her, I ſuppoſe for being us'd better than 


they are, will needs have it that ſhe is with Child, 
Blan. Poor Wretch! if it be ſo, I pity her: 
She has loſt a Huſband, who perhaps was dear 
To her, and then you cannot blame her. 
Oro, If it be fo, indeed you cannot blame her. 


| 5 [ Jig ing. 
Gov, No, no, it is not ſo: If tbeſfo, 
B 3 : I muſt 
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I muſt ſtill love her: And, defiring ſtill, 
1 muſt enjoy her. 

Blan. I ry what you can do with fair Means, and 
welcome. 

Gov. I'll give you ten Slaves for her. 

Blan. You know ſhe is our Lord- Governor's: But 
if I could diſpoſe of her, I would not now, eſpecially 
to you. | 

Gov. Why not to me ? 

Blan. I mean againſt her Will. You are in wy 

with her; 

And we all know what your Deſires would have: 
Love ſtops at nothing but Poſſeſſion, 

Were ſhe within your Pow'r, you do not know 
How ſoon you would be tempted to forget 

The Nature of the Deed, and, may be, act 

A Violence, you after would repent. 

Oro. Tis Godlike in you to protect the Weak. 

Gov. Fie, fie, I would not force her. Tho? ſhe be 
a Slave, her Mind is free, and ſhould conſent. 

Oro. Such Honour will engage her to conſent : 
And then, if you're in Love, ſhe's worth the having. 
Shall we not ſee the Wonder? * © © 

Gov. Have a Care; 

You have a Heart, and ſhe has conqu'ring Eyes. 

Ore. 1 have a Heart: But if could be falſe 
To my firſt Vows, ever to love again, 

Theſe honeſt Hands ſhould tear it from my Breaſt, 

And throw the Traitor from me. O! Imoinda ! 

Living or dead, I can be only thine 

Blan. Imoinda was his Wie: She's either dead, 

Or living, dead to him; Forc'd from his Arms 

By an inhuman Father. Another Time, 

_ FI tell you all. | b [To the Gov, 

Stan. Hark! the Slaves have done their Work; 
And now begins their Evening Merriment, 

Blan. The Men are all in love with fair Clemene 
As much as you, and by their little Tricks 
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To entertain her, and divert her Sadneſs. 
May be _ is among them: Shall we ſee ? [Zxcunt, 


SCENE III. 


The Scene drawn ſhews the Slaves, Men, Women, 
and Children upon the Ground, ſome riſe and 
mn; others fing the following Songs. 


Air by a Man. 


Ge let us be gay, to repine is in vain, 
When our Loſs we forget, what we loſe we regain 
Our Toils with the Day are all ended at laſt, 
Let us drown in the preſent all thoughts of the paſt, 
All the future commit to the Powers above, 
Come, give me a fmile as an earneſt of Love. | 
[To a Woman taking ber Hand, ſhe riſes 
and comes flowly forward, | 


Air by the Woman. 


Ah no—it will not, cannot be, 
a Love, Love and Joy muſt till be free; ; 
The Toils of Day indeed are paſt, 
And gentle Evening comes at laſt, 
But gentle Evening comes in vain 
To loothe the Slave from Senſe of Pain, 


In vain the Song and Dance invite 

To loſe Reflection in Delight ; 

Thy Voice thy anxious Heart belies, 

I read thy Bondage in thy Eyes: 

Does not thy Heart with mine agree? 
Man.—Yes, Love and Joy muſt both be free, 


Nom. Muſt both be free, for both diſdain 
The ſounding Scourge, and galling Chain: 
_ Man, Tis true, alas! they both diſdain 


The ſounding Scourge, and galling Chain. 
B 4 Both 
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Both to- Love, Love and Joy muſt both be free; 
gether. ] They live not but with Liberty. 


[One of the Men comes forward with a Calas 
baſh, and offers it. 


Second Man. 
Come, forget the Cares that vex ye, 
* Drink; and nothing can perplex ye, 


Anxious Thoughts at once ſhall leave ye, 
Doubter, drink and you'll believe me. 
[ They drink, 


The Governor, 'Blandford, Stanmore, and Oroonoka 
enter as Speftators ; and, while they are drinking, 
Captain Driver and ſeveral Planters enter with 
their Sgwords drawn——a Bell rings. 


Capt. Where are you, Governor? Make what haſte 
you can 
To fave yourſelf and the whole Colony, 
I bad 'em ring the Bell. 
| Gov. What's the Matter? 
1ſt Plan. The Indians are come down upon us; 
They have plunder'd ſome of the Plantations already, 
and are marching this Way as faſt as they can. 
: Gov. What can we do againſt' em? 
"bes Blan. We ſhall be able to make a Stand, till more 
Planters come in to us. 
2d Plan. There are a great many more without, 
if you would ſhew yourſelf, and put us in Order. 
Gov. There's no danger of the white Slaves, they'll 
not ſtir. Blandford, come you along with me: Some 
of you ſtay here to look after the black Slaves. 
A go out but the Captain and fix Planters 
who all at once ſeize Oroonoko. L 


1. Plan. Ay, ay, let us alone. 
Capt. In the firſt Place we ſecure you, Sir, 
As an Enemy to the Government. 
Oro. Are you Fs Sir? You are my conſtant, 


Fri rie nd. 
V Plan, 


3 
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1ſt Plan. You will be able to do a great deal of 
Miſchief. 

Capt. But we ſhall prevent you : Bring the Irons 
hither. He has the Malice of a Slave in him, and 
would be glad to be cutting his Maſters Throats. -I 
know him. Chain his Hands and Feet, that he may 
not run over to em. If they have him., they ſhall 
carry him on their Backs, that I can tell *em. 

As they are chaining him, Blandford enters, runs to em. 

Blan. What are you doing there ? 

Capt. Securing the main Chance: This is a Boſom 
Enemy. 

Blan. Away, you Brutes: I'll anſwer with my Life 
for his Behaviour; ſo tell the Governor. 

Capt. Plan. Well, Sir, ſo we will. 

[ Exeunt Captain and Planters. 

Oro. Give me a Sword, and I'll deſerve your Truſt. 


A Party of Indians enter, hurrying Imoinda among 
the Slaves; another Party of Indians ſuſtain em re- 
treating, followed at a Diſtance by the Governor with 
the Planters : Blandford, Oroonoko join em. 


Blan. Hell and the Devil! they drive away our 
Slaves before our Faces. Governor, can you ſtand 
tamely by, and ſuffer this? Clemene, Sir, your Miſtreſs 


is among 'em. 


G We throw ourſelyes away, in the Emp! to 
reſcue em. 

Oro. A Lover cannot fall more glorious, 
Than in the Cauſe of Love. He, that deſerves 
His Miſtreſs's Favour, will not ſtay behind: 
I'll lead you on, be bold, and follow me. 
[Oroonoko, at the Head of the Planters, fats 1 on 

the Indians with a great Shout, aud beats *em cf. 


Enter Imoinda. 


Imo. I'm toſt about by my tempeſtuous Fate, 


Fund no where muſt have Reſt; Indians, or Engliſh ! 
| Who 
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Whoever has me, I am ſtill a Slave. 

No matter whoſe I am, ſince Pm no more 
My Royal Maſter's ; ſince Pm his no more. 
O I was happy ! nay, I will be happy, 

In the dear, Thought that I am ftill his Wife, 
Tho? far divided from him. 


[Draws off to a Corner of the Stage. 


After a Shout enter the Governor with Oroonoko, Bland- 
ford, Stanmore, and the Planters. 


Gov. Thou glorious Man ! thou ſomething greater 


ſure 
Than Cæſar ever was! that ſingle Arm JG 
Has ſav'd us all: Accept our general Thanks. 


[ All bow to Oroonoko. 

And what we can do more to recompenſe 
Such noble Services, you ſhall command, 
Clemene too ſhall thank you——ſhe is ſafe 
Look up, and bleſs your brave Deliverer. 

[ Brings Clemene forward, looking down on the un 

Oro. Bleſs me indeed ! 

Blan. You ſtart ! 

Oro. O all you Gods! 
Who govern this great World, and bring about 
Things ſtrange, and unexpected, can it be? 

Gov. What is't you ſtare at ſo? 

Oro. Anſwer me, ſome of you, you who have Pow'r, 
And have your Senſes free: Or are you all 
Struck thro? with Wonder too? { Looking ſtill fi d on her. 

Blan. What would you know ? © 

Oro. My Soul ſteals from my Body thro? my Eyes; 
All that is left of Life PII gaze away, 

And die upon the Pleaſure. 

Gov. This is ſtrange! 


Oro. If you but mock me with her Image here: 
If ſhe be not Imoinda 


[ She looks upon him, and falls into a Swoon, he runs to ber. 
Ha! ſhe faints ! 


Nay, then it muſt be ſhe ; It is Imoinda : 


My 
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My Heart confeſſes her, and leaps for Joy, 


To welcome her to her own Empire here. 
] feel her all, in ev'ry Part of me. 
O ! let me preſs her in my eager Arms, 
Wake her to Life, and with this kindling Kiſs 
Give back that Soul, ſhe only lent to me. | Kiſſes her. 
Oro. Imeinaa ! Oh ! thy Oroonoko calls. 
- Imoinda coming to Life. 
Ino. My Oroonoko ! Oh] I can't believe 
What any Man can ſay. But, if 1 am 
To be deceiv'd, there's ſomething in that Name, 
That Voice, that Face i Staring at bim. 
O! if I know myſelf, I cannot be miſtaken _ 
® [ Runs and embraces Oroonoko. 
Oro. Never here: 
You cannot be miſtaken : J am yours, 
Your Oroonoko, all that you would have, 
Your tender loving Huſband. 
Imo. All indeed 
That I would have: My Huſband ! then I am 
Alive, and waking to the Joys I feel: 
They were fo great, I could not think 'em true; 
But I believe all that you ſay to me: 
For Truth itſelf and everlaſting Love 
Grows in this Breaſt, and Pleaſure in theſe Arms. 
Oro. Take, take me all : Enquire into my Heart, 
(You know the Way to ev'ry Secret there) 
My Heart the facred Treaſury of Love : 
And if, in Abſence, I have miſemploy'd 
A Mite from the rich Store: If I have ſpent 
A Wiſh, a Sigh, but what I ſent to you; 
May I be curs'd to wiſh, and hgh 1 in vain, 
And you not pity me. | 
Imo. O! I believe, 
And know you by myſelf. If theſe ſad Eyes, 
Since laſt we parted, have beheld the Face 
Of any Comfort; or once wiſh'd to ſee 
The Light of any other Heav'n bur you, 


May I be ſtruck this Moment blind, and loſe 


You W 
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Your bleſſed Sight, never to find you more; 
Oro. Imoinda ! O this Separation 
Has made you dearer, if it can be fo, 
Than you were ever to me. You appear 
Like a kind Star to my benighted Steps, 
To guide me on my Way to Happinels ; 
I cannot miſs it now. Governor, Friend, 
You think me mad : But let me bleſs you all, - 
Who any Way have been the Inſtruments 
Of finding her again. Imoinda's found! 
And every Thing that I would have in her. 
{ Embracing her in the moſt paſſionate Fondneſs, 
Stan. Where's your Miſtreſs now, Governor? 
Gov. Why, where moſt Men's Miſtreſſes are forced 
to be ſometimes, 
With her Huſband, it ſeems ! But I won't loſe her ſo, 
[Alide. 

Stan. He has fought luſtily for her, and deſerves her. 
I'll fay that for him. 

Blan. Sir, we congratulate your Happineſs : I do 
moſt heartily. [To Oroonoko. 

Gov. And all of us; but how comes it to pals — 

Oro. That will require 
More precious Time than I can ſpare you now. 
I have a thouſand Things to aſk of her, 

And ſhe as inany more to know of me. 

But you have made me happier, I confeſs, - 
Acknowledge it, much happier, than I | 
Have Words, or Pow'r, to tell you. Captain, you, 
Ev'n you, who moſt have wrong'd me, I forgive. 
I will not ſay you have betray'd me now: 

I'll think you but the Miniſter of Fate, 

To bring me to my lov'd Imoinda here. 

Imo. How, how ſhall I receive you ; how be worthy 
Of ſuch Endearments, all this Tenderneſs ? ; 
Theſe are the Tranſports of Proſperity, 
When Fortune ſmiles upon us, 

Oro, Let the Fools, 

Who follow Fortune, live upon her Smiles, 
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All our Proſperity is plac'd in Love. 

We have enough of that to make us happy. 
This little Spot of Earth, you ſtand upon, 

Is more to me than the extended Plains 
Of my great Father's Kingdom. Here I reign 


In full Delights, in Joys to Pow'r unknown; 


Your Love my Empire, and your Heart my Throne. 


[ Exeunt. 
> 


. 
SCENE I. 


Enter Aboan with ſeveral Slaves and Hotman. 


Hot. HAT ! to be Slaves to Cowards! Slaves to 
| Rogues! who can't defend themſelves ! 
Abo. Who is this Man? he talks as if he were ac- 
quainted with our Deſign : Is he one of us? 
[ Aſide to his own Gang. 
Slav. Not yet: But he will be glad to make one, I 
believe. 
Abo. I think fo too, and may be worth the having. 
Hot. Go, ſneak in Corners; whiſper out your Griefs, 
For fear your Maſters hear you : Cringe and crouch 
Under the bloody Whip, like beaten Curs, 
That lick their Wounds, and know no other Cure. 
All, Wretches all! you feel their end: 
As much as I can feel, but dare not groan. 
For my Part, while I have a Life and Tongue, 
PII curſe the Authors of my Slavery. 
Abo.. Have you been long a Slave ? 
Hot. Yes, many Years. 
Abo. And do you only curſe ? 
Hot. Curſe ! only curſe ! I cannot conjure, 
To raiſe the Spirits up of other Men : 
I am but one. O!] for a Soul of Fire, 


To 
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To warm, and animate our common Cauſe, 
And make a Body of us, then I would 
Do ſomething more than curſe. ls: 
Go. That Body ſet on Foot, would you be one; 
A Limb, to lend it Motion ? | 
Hot. 1 would be | | | 
The Heart of it; the Head, the Hand, and Heart: 
Would I could ſee the Day 2 
Abo. You will do all yourſelf. 13 
Hot. I would do more 
Than I ſhall ſpeak, but I may find a Time 
Abo. This Spirit pleaſes me, and I will truſt him. 
| [ Aide; 
The Time may come to you; be ready for it. 


Enter Blandford. | 
We're interrupted now—we'll meet anon. 
Blan. If there be any one among you here 
That did belong to Orvonoko, ſpeak, 
J come to him. Fe +8 
Abs. I did belong to him. Aboan my Name. 
Blan. You are the Man I want; pray come with 
e [ Exit all but Hotman. 


Hotman alone. 
Yes, tis as I ſuſpected this Aboan 
Has form'd ſome ſecret Project to revolt; 
My well-feign'd Zeal has ſnar'd him, and he'll truſt 
me : | 
Then welcome 1 iberty ! not that I mean 
To truſt his Cunnige, or the Chance of Arms; 
I have a nearer, ſer Way to Freedom: 
Vl learn the Plot, and watch it Step by Step, 
Till on the Verge of Execution—then, 
Juſt then, betray it; *twill enhance the Merit, 
And make Reward more ample and more ſure. 
| [ Exif. 
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SCENE II. 


Enter Oroonoko and Imoinda. 


WW. 


Oro. I do not blame my Father for his Love: 
T was Nature's Fault, that made you like the Sun, 
The reaſonable Worſhip of Mankind: 
He could not help his Adoration. 
But when I think on his Barbarity, 
That could expole you to ſo many Wrongs ; 
* Driving you out to wretched Slavery, 
; Only for being mine; then I confels 
I wiſh I could forget the Name of Son, 
That I might curſe the Tyrant. 
Imo. I will bleſs him, | 
For I have found you here: Heav'n only knows 
What is reſerv'd for us: But, if we gueſs 
The future by the paſt, our Fortune muſt 
Be wonderful, above the common Size 
Of Good or III; it muſt be in Extremes: 
Extremely happy, or extremely wretched. 
Oro. *Tis in our Pow'r to make it happy now. 
Ino. But not to keep it ſo. 


Enter Blandford and Aboan. 
Blan. My Royal Lord! | 
J have a Preſent for you. 
Oro. Aboan ! N. 
Abo. Your loweſt Slave. 
Oro. My try'd and valu'd Friend. 
This worthy Man always prevents my Wants: 
FE only wiſh'd, and he has brought thee to me. 
Thou art ſurpriz'd : Carry thy Duty there: 
[ Aboan goes to Imoinda, and falls at her Feet. 
While I acknowledge mine, how ſhall I thank you ? 
Blau. Believe me honeſt to your Intereſt, 
And J am more than paid. I have ſecur'd 
That all your Followers ſhall be gently us'd. 


This 
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This Gentleman, your chief Favourite, Sir, 

Shall wait upon your Perſon, while you ſtay 

Among us. 

Oro. I owe every Thing to you. X 

Blan. You muſt not think you are in Slavery. 
Oro: I do not find I am, 
Blan. Kind Heav'n has miraculouſly ſent 

Thoſe Comforts, that may teach you to expect 

Its farther Care, in your Deliverance. | 
Oro. I ſometimes think myſelf, Heav'n is concern'd 

For my Deliverance. | | 
Blan. It will be ſoon ; | | 

Lou may expect it. Pray, in the mean time, 

Appear as chearful as you can among us. 

You have ſome Enemies, that repreſent 

You dangerous, and would be glad to find 

A Reaſon, in your Diſcontent, to fear : 

They watch your Looks. But there are honeſt Men, 

Who are your Friends: You are ſecur'd in them. 
Oro. | thank you for your Caution. 

Blan. I will leave you: 

And be aſſur'd, I wiſh your Liberty, [Exit Bland; 
Abo. He ſpeaks you very fair. | 
Oro. He means me fair. 

Abo. If he ſhould not, my Lord? 
Oro. If he ſhould not ? 
FH not ſuſpect his Truth: But if I did, 
What ſhall I get by doubting ?_ 
Abo. You ſecure 

Yourſelf from Diſappointment : But beſides; 

There's this Advantage in ſuſpecting him: 

When you put off the Hopes of other Men, 

You will rely upon your God-like Self: 

And then you may be ſure of Liberty. 

Oro. Be ſure of Liberty ! what doſt thou mean, 

Adviſing to rely upon myſelf ? 

I think I may be ſure on't: We mult wait: 

Tis worth a little Patience. [Turning to Imoinda. 
Abo, O my Lord! 

I Or 0, 
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Oro, What doſt thou drive at ? 
Ao. Sir, another Time 
You would have found it ſooner : But I fee | 
Love has your Heart, and takes up all your Thoughts; 

Oro. And can'ſt thou blame me ? 

Abo. Sir, I muſt not blame you. „ 
But, as our Fortune ſtands, there is a Paſſion 
(Tour Pardon, Royal Miſtreſs, I mult ſpeak) 

That would become you better than your Love : 

A brave Reſentment ; which, inſpir'd by you, 
Might kindle and diffuſe a gen'rous Rage 

Adding the Slaves, to rouze and ſhake our Chains, 
And ſtruggle to be free. 

Oro. How can we help ourſelves ? 

Abo. I knew you when you wou'd have found a Way. 
How, help ourſelves! the very Indians teach us: 

We need but to attempt our Liberty, 

And we carry it. We have Hands ſufficient, 
Double the Number of our Maſter's Force, 
Ready to be employ'd. What hinders us 

To ſet *em then at Work ? We want but you, 
To head our Enterprize, and bid us ſtrike. 

Cro. What would you do ? 

Abo. Cut our Oppreſſors Throats. 

Oro. And you would * me join in your Deſign 
Of Murther ? 

Abo. It deſerves a better Name: 

But, be it what it will, *tis juſtify'd 
By Self- defence, and natural Liberty. 

Oro. I'll hear no more on't. 

Abo. I am ſorry for't. 

Oro. Nor ſhall you think of it! 

Abo. Not think of it! 

Oro. No, I command you not. 

Abo. Remember, Sir, 

You are a Slave yourſelf, and to command 

Is now another's Right. Not think of it! 

Since the firſt Moment they put on my Chains, 

've thought of nothing but the Weight of 'em, . 
C Ane 
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And how to throw 'em off: Can yours fit eaſy 4 | 
Oro. I have a Senſe of my Condition, 
As painful, and as quick, as yours can be. 
I feel for my Imoinda and myſelt ; 
Imoinda, much the tendereſt Part of me. 
But, tho' J languiſh for my Liberty, 
1 would not buy it at the Chriſtian Price 
Of black Ingratitude: They ſhall not ſay, 
That we deſerv'd our Fortune by our Crimes. 
Murder the Innocent! 
Abo. The Innocent ! 
Oro. TheſeMen are fo, whom you would riſe againſt. 
If we are Slaves, they did not make us Slaves, 
But bought us in the common Way of Trade : 
As we have done before em, bought and ſold 
Many a Wretch, and never thought it wrong. 
They paid our Price for us, and we are now 
Their Property, a Part of their Eſtate, 
To manage as they pleaſe. . Miſtake me not, 
I do not tamely ſay, that we ſhould bear 
All they could lay upon us: But we find 
The Load ſo light, ſo little to be felt, 
(Conſidering they have us in their Pow'r, 
And may inflict what Grievances they en 
We ought not to complain. 
Abo. My Royal Lord! 
You do not know the heavy Grievances, 
The Toils, the Labours, weary Drudgeries, 
Which they impoſe ; Burdens more fit for Beaſts, 
For ſenſeleſs Beaſts ro bear, than thinking Men. 
Then if you ſaw the bloody Cruelties 
They execute on every flight Offence ; 
Nay, ſometimes in their proud, inſulting Sport, 
How worſe than Dogs they laſh their Fellow-Creatures; 
Your Heart would bleed for *em. Oh! could you know 
How many Wretches litt their Hands and Eyes 
To you for their Relief ! 
Oro. I pity 'em, 
And wiſh I could with Honeſty do more. 


Abo. 
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Ao: You muſt do more, and may, with Honeſty. 
O Royal Sir, remember who you are, 
A Prince, born for the Good of other Men : 
Whoſe God-like Office 1s to draw the Sword 
Againſt Oppreſſion, and ſet free Mankind: 
And this I'm ſure you think Oppreſſion now. 
What tho' you have not felt theſe Miſeries, 
Never believe you are oblig'd to them: 
They have their ſelfiſh Reaſons, may be, now, 
For uſing you ſo well: But there will come 
A Time, when you muſt have your Share of *em. 
Oro. You ſee how little Cauſe I have to think ſo: 
Favour'd in my own Perſon, in my Friends ; 
Indulg'd in all that can concern my Care, 
In my Imoinda's loft Society. [ Embracing her, 
Abo. And therefore would you he contented down 
In the Forgetfulneſs, and Arms of Love, 
To get young Princes for *em ? 
Oro. Say'ſt thou! ha! 
Abo, Princes, the Heirs of Empire, and the laſt 
Of your illuſtrious T.ineage, to be born 
To pamper up their Pride, and be their Slaves ? 
Oro. Imoinda |! ſave me, ſave me from that Thought. 
Imo. There is no Safety from it: I have long 
Suffer'd it with a Mother's labouring Pains ; 
And can no longer. Kill me, kill me now, 
While I am bleſt, and happy in your Love; 
Rather than let me live to ſee you hate me: 
As you mult hate me: Me, the only Caule, 
The Fountain of theſe flowing Miſeries. 
Oro. Shall the dear Babe, the eldeſt of my Hopes, 
Whom I begot a Prince, be born a Slave ? 
The Treaſurer of this Temple was defign'd 
I' enrich a Kingdom's Fortune: Shall it here 
Be ſeiz*d upon by vile unhallow'd Hands, 
To be employ'd in Uſes moſt profane? 
Abo. In moſt unworthy Utes; think of that; 
And, while you may, prevent it. O my Lord, 
Rely on nothing that they ſay to you, 
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They ſpeak you fair, I know, and bid you wait: 
But think what *tis to wait on Promiſes, _ 
And Promiſes of Men who know no Tie 
Upon their Words, againſt their Intereſt : 
And where's their Intereſt in freeing you ? 
Imo. O! where indeed, to loſe ſo many Slaves ? 


Abo. Nay, grant this Man, you think fo much your 


Friend, 

Be honeſt, and intends all that he ſays; , 
He is but one; and in a Government, 
Where, he confeſſes, you have Enemies, 
That watch your Looks. What Looks can you put on, 
To pleaſe. theſe Men, who are before reſolv'd 
To read *em their own way? Alas ! my Lord, 
If they incline to think you dangerous, 
They have their knaviſh Arts to make you ſo: 
And then who knows how far their Cruelty 
May carry their Revenge ? 

Imo. To every thing 
That does belong to you, your Friends, and me: 
T ſhall be torn from you, forced away, 
Helpleſs and miſerable : Shall I hve 
To ſee that Day again? | 

Oro. That Day ſhall never come. | 

Abo. I know you are perſuaded to believe 
The Governor's Arrival will prevent 
Theſe Miſchiefs, and beſtow your Liberty : 
Bur who 1s ſure of that ? I rather fear 
More Mi:chiefs from his Coming. He is young, 
Luxurious, paſſionate, and amorous : 
Such a Complexion, and made bold by Power, 
To countenance all he 1s prone to do, 
Will know no Bounds, no Law againſt his Luſts, 
If, in a Fit of his Intemperance, 
With a ſtrong Hand he ſhall reſolve ro ſeize, 
And force my Royal Miſtreſs from your Arms, 
How can you help yourſelf ? | 
Oro. Ha! thou haſt rouz'd ; 
The Lion in his Den, he ſtalks abroad, 
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And the wide Foreſt trembles at his Roar. | 
I find the Danger now: My Spirits ſtart 
At the Alarm, and from all Quarters come 
To man my Heart, the Citadel of Love. 
Is there a Power on Earth to force you from me? 
And ſhall I not reſiſt it? 
Now I am faſhion'd to thy Purpoſe : Speak, 
What Combination, what Conſpiracy, 
Would'ſt thou engage me in? I'll undertake 
All thou would'ft have me now for Liberty, 
For the great Cauſe of Love and Liberty. 
Alo. Now, my great Maſter, you appear yourſelf. 
And, ſince we have you join'd in our Deſign, 
It cannot fail us. I have muſter*d up 
The choiceſt Slaves, Men who are ſenfible 
Of their Condition, and ſeem molt reſolv'd: 
They have their feveral Parties. 
Oro. Summon em, a 
Aſſemble *em: I will come forth and ſhew 
Myſelf among em: If they are reſolv'd, 
Pll lead their foremoſt Reſolutions. | 
Abo. I have provided thoſe will follow you. 
Oro. With this Reſerve in our Proceedings ſtill, 
The Means that lead us to our Liberty 


Whate'er the Rage of Paſſion may ſuggeſt. 
*Tis wrong, *tis baſe to break the Ties of Honour, 
Merely through Fear that others firſt ſhou'd break 
them. | 
Abo. In Selt-Defence, my Lord 
Oro. I know, I feel, | | 
All thou can'ſt ſay, and more—is there no way? ¶ Pauſes 
Ye Gods! *tis Inſpiration ! what a Thought ! 
The very Ship that brought, that made us Slaves, 
Swims in the River ſtill —we'll ſeize on that, 
And not a Life ſhall fall — 
Abo. And ſhall we then 
Deſert our honeſt, brave, unhappy Friends—! 
Blaſt all their Hopes | 
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Muſt not be bloody no- muſt not be bloody 


| 
1 
| 
| 
| 


Oro. O! no, we'll go together; 
Not one Aſſociate ſhall be left behind. 
Abo. Why farewel then Revenge—it ſhall be ſo.— 
We ſhall expect you, Sir . 
Oro. You ſhall not lon 
[ Exeunt Oroonc To and Imoinda at one Door, 
| Aboan at another, 


SCENE III. 
Enter ſeveral Slaves, Conſpirators. 


1/t Slav. *Tis about the Time now, he'll be here 
ſoon. 
2d Slav., Well, but what are we to do? 
1/t Slav. To do! why we are to be free. 
2 Slav. Aye ! *twas lucky this Aboan came amen 
- when I look at him, and hear him talk, I think 
Fm free already. 


zd Slav. Why aye, to be ſure; ſuch Men as he may 
do much. 


2d Slav. Why we were all ſuch Men, *till Slay'ry 

| broke us. 
But what is the Project ? 
3d Slav. Why we ſhall hear, we ſhall hear. 

17 Slav. Aye, let Aboan alone; PI! warrant hell 
put us in a Way. ; 
' 2d Slav, There's Hotman too; did you hear how he 
fir d, when our Tyrants ran away, and left us to the 
Indians. 

/ Slav. Did I ? aye — Hotman, in my Opinion, has 
as much Spirit as Aboan here they are, coming to- 

ether; let us draw back a little: See how earneſtly 
they talk; don't let us interrupt them. 


[ T hey retire 10 the Back of the Stage. 


Enter Hotman and Aboan. 


Abo. This is his Scheme; left him but this Ma- 
ment. 


Hot. 
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Hot. I like it not; a glorious Feat indeed, 

For Souls of Fire, provok'd by burning Wrongs, 

To ſeize a Ship by Night and ſteal away, 

Our uſeleſs Weapons ſlumb'ring in the Sheath. 

Confuſion ! and our Suff*rings unreveng'd. 

Abo. Indeed I thought of more; but is not Freedom, 

Without the Chance of Conteſt, worth Acceptance? 
Hot. I know not—to thoſe frigid Clods, perhaps; 

To our pale Lords, who only dare to ſtrike. 

Whom others bind, it might—but not to me— 

By all my Wrongs, I thirſt for more than Freedom. 
Abo. Thy noble Ardour might e' en warm the Dead? 

We'll try once more its Pow'r on Orconoko 

But ſoft, here are our Friends, and as I think 

At Diſtance comes the Prince—it muſt be he | 

Turning to the Slaves.) Welcome, my Friends, the Prince 

is of your Party, 
And has engaged to make your Cauſe his own— 
See where he comes * 


Enter Oroonoko. 
Here are our Friends, my Lord, 
Who aſk but your Concurrence to be free. 
Oro. If to all theſe I am the Means of Freedom, 
"Tis well I was a Slave—tis well that here 
I've learnt the Wrongs you ſuffer. 
Hot. *Tis better not to be, than thus to ſuffer. 
Abo. To die at once, than leave our wretched Off- 
ſpring 
Heirs of the Chains and Scourges that 
Oro. No more 
My Friend here tells me, you have well reſolv'd, 
| [To the Slaves. 


To make one glorious Effort to be free ; 
To riſk your Lives, and all the threefold Woes 
That would attend our unſucceſsful Conteſt. 

[The Slaves look on each other, and anſwer nothing. 


1 Hot. 


1} 
| 
| 
] 
| 
| 
| 
| 
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Het. (clamourouſty) All, all we riſk for Freedom 
and Revenge 
a Oroonoko furns 
at Hotman. 
Ore. (after a Pauſe) *Tis well, *tis great 8 
Pk to the reſt) but I have found Means 
To gain our Purpoſe by a ſafer way 


Hot. (interrupting) A ſafer let him talk of fafer 
ways 
Who holds his Life more dear than great Revenge. 
{ Oroonoko turns baſtily again, and looks at 
Hotman ; . fixing his Eyes ſome time upon him, 
without ſpeaking: ; Hotman at length ſhews ſome 


Sens of Confuſion ; Oroonoko then turns and 
15 eaks to Aboan. 


Oro. Is this the Man whoſe Zeal you prais'd ſo 


quick, and looks earneſtly 


much ? 
Abs, It 1s | 
Hot. ( __ confus'd) They whiſper; yes, I am ſuſ- 
ected ; METS 
I muſt talk louder ſtill —— [ Aide. 


Oro. (fill eyeing Harman) And is he truſted with 
the whole Deſign ? 


Abo. He is, my Lord. 
Oro. The Marks of Guilt are on him. 
Abo. Not ſo, my Lord 
Oro. Whence his Confuſion, then, to meet my Eye? 
Abo. Whence his Confuſion now, ſuppoſe him falſe? 
Oro. Whence! from the Conſciouſneſs of Falſhood 
here, 
That which makes Villains ſtart at their own Shadow, 
That made him fear my Eye, though it could reach 
No farther than the Covering of his Heart— 
Ev'n now he trembles, and a ſickly Hue 
Steals on his Checks 
Abo. It does—yet try him farther. 
Oro. To try him, now he's truſted, boots us nothing, 
Abo. Do it, if only to reſtore our Hope, 
Or end the Torments of Suſpence—— ' 
1 N Oro. 
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Oro. I will — 
Your Zeal, my Friend, I honour; but you know 
[To Hotman. 
Hot. That nobler Hopes have ſet my Soul on Fire, 
Than juſt to ſteal a Ship, and run away 
If I — to this, ye Gods 
He affecis to ſpeak this loud, but bis Voice r 

through bis Fear. 

Oro. If you do not conſent, you will not ſure— 

Hot. I will not what ?—Who is there that ſuſpects 


me ? In a great Confufton, 
[Oroonako looks at Aboan, then turns again to 
| Hotman. 
Oro. Suſpects, my Friend, Of what ſhould we ſuſ- 
pect you? 


Abo. (baſtily ) By, Heay'ns, if I ſuſpected any CE 
Of a perfidious View to blaſt our Hopes, 


This Dagger here at once ſhould make him faithful. 


[ Hotman, ſtaring, attempts to ſpeak ;, but is over- 
come by his Confuſion and Terror. 
Oro. (to Aboan) What think you now ? 
Abo. By all my Fears, a Comed and a Traytor. 


Oro. He'll certainly betray us. 
Abo. That he ſhall not; 


For what I ſwore, Pll do- 
Oro. What wilt thou do ? 
Abo, ll ſtop his Mouth before you; ſtab him here, 
And then let him inform. 


[Going to ſtab Hotman, Oroonoko holds bim; 
| Hetman, who keeps bis Eye upon them, per- 
cei ves it with extreme Confuſion, and after 
ſome irreſolute Geſtures _ off unperceived, 
Oro. Thou art not mad 
Abo. I wou'd ſecure ourſelves. 
Oro. It ſhall not be this Way, it cannot be; 
To murder him is to alarm the reſt. 
Turns about and miſſes Hotman. 
What, is he gone * 
Abo, 
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Abo. (to the Slaves) Is Hotman gone? 
Slav. Hotman, my Lord, is gone; but doubt him 
not, 
The ſtern enquiring Look of Maj jeſty, 
(We feel its Pow'r) will ſtrike — Mind with Awe: 
He dar'd to differ, Sir: But, when oppos'd, 
[To Oroonoko. 
He felt, confus'd, the Diff rence. of his State 
Oro. Why be it ſo _ 
My Fellow-ſufferers, and worthy Friends; 
To-morrow, early as the breaking Day, 
We rendezvous behind the Citron Grove : 
Till then, farewel 
[ Exeunt Slaves, and Aboan is following them, 
Oro. Atoan ! 
Abo. My Lord. 
Oro. T was better not to truſt them with our Fears, 
Yet let them meet at a more early Time; 
Within this Hour - and then, tho' Hotman's falſe, 
We may ſucceed before we are betray'd 
Abo. We may—— Pl after them, and do it. 
Ex. ſeverally. 
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ACT IV. 
SCENE, The Governor's Houſe. 


The Governor and Hotman. 


Gov. To ſeize the Ship, ſay you? 
Hot. Ev'n ſo, my Lord. 
Gov. And at what Hour ? 
Hot. The Hour I cannot tell. 
Gov. Was you not truſted then? 
Hot. I was, my Lord; but he they call the Prince— 
- Gov. What, Oroonoko ? = 

Hot. The ſame, my Lord; a bloody- minded Fellow; 


He 
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He and another took it in their Heads 
To think I was not quite the Rogue I ſeemd, 
And if I had not left them wou'd have ſtabb'd me. 
Gov. Indeed well we mult be before- hand with 
'em 
Your honeſt Service to the Government 
Shall be rewarded with your Liberty; 


Let's ſee [ Pauſes. 

Hot. (afi de ) Cou'd I have work'd *em up to farther 
Miſchief, 

My Wages had been more. [ Retiring. 


Gov. Here, Hotman——hark ye, 

Let Captain Driver come to me this Moment 
[ Exit Hotman. 

Why this is juſt the Thing I wou'd have wiſh'd ; 
The Laws cabs take this Oroonoko off. 
And leave Imoinda mine—the Ship ſecur'd, 
His Party will deſert him, and with Eaſe 
I then may ſeize my Prey. — Who waits without ? — 


Enter Servant. 


Go ſee the Guard be doubled; bid the Centry 
Stand to their Arms; let Captain Stanmore know 
He muſt attend me here on inſtant Buſineſs. 


[Exit Servant. 


Enter Captain Driver. 


Captain, what Hands have you on board Tonight! 

Capt. Not many; but enough to do the Buſineſs— 
J learnt it from the Slave I mer below. 

Gov. I ſent im, Sir 
Capt. I know it, Governor; and I have ſent him 

with Orders that the Ship ſhou'd weigh, and ſtand 

from Shore; *tis doing, Sir, e're now. 

Gov. Your Crew then, Captain, are not all on 

board ? | 

Capt. No, no; Ill ſend them Orders to be ready; 

They'll do for your Prince Oroconoko yet. 


Enter © 
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| Enter Servant. 
Serv. Here's Captain Stanmore, Sir 
Gov. I'll come I Exit Servant, 
Well, Captain, VII expect you; I ſhall order 
All the Militia under Arms directly, 
Here on the Platform. 
Capt. You need not fear me. [ Exeunt ſeverally. 


SCENE II, the Citron-Grove; Moonlight. 


Pater Oroonoko, Aboan, Imoinda, Slaves, Women, 
and Children following. 


Oro.' Come on, my Friends ! ſee where the riſing 
Moon wel 
Now ſhines upon our Purpoſe ! let our March 
At once be ſwift and ſilent, like her Courſe , 
The Ship ſurpriz'd, we triumph without Conflict, 
Nor mark our Way to Liberty with Blood. 


[ As Oroonoko is leading them out, a Slave enters 
and proſtrates himſelf before Oroonoko. 


Slav. My Lord, my Prince 
Oro. What would'ſ thou ſay ? be brief; ſtop us not. 
Slav. The Villain, Hotman. 
Abo. Ah! 
Oro, Well, what of him ?—take Courage—what 
of him? 
Slau. My Lord, I fear he has betray'd us. 
Oro. Why? | | 
Slav. From our laſt Rendezvous, my Lord, e' en now 
J watch'd him to the Governor's; but there 
He ſtay*d not long; I ſaw as he came out 
He ſpoke to Captain Driver, and from him, 
I watch'd him ſtill, he haſted to the Ship, 
Which, now unmoor'd, lies farther from the Shore ; 
The Captain and his Crew are up in Arms, 
All the Militia out, the Place alarm'd: 
They'll ſoon be here p 
70. 
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Oro. Why we muſt meet 'em then; the iron Hand 
Of ſtern Neceſſity is now upon us; 
And from the Rack ſhe drives us to our Swords. 
[ Draws. 
The Women and the Children fall behind, 


Unfit for Dangers, ſuch as now approach us. 
What will become of them! 


[Aboan, who during this Scene expreſſes the ut- 
moſt Anguiſh of Mind by his Geſtures and De- 
portment, at length comes forward; and pro- 
ſtrating himſelf before Oroonoko, takes his 
Foot and ſets it upon his Head. 


Oro. Forbear—we're born to Error; let me raiſe 
thee——— 
I know thee faithful, therefore blame thee not. 
Abo. O! my dear Lord, my Heart drops Blood to 
think 
My haſty eager fond Credulity 
Should let that Slave's falſe ſeeming thus undo us — 
Oro. Name it no more 
Abo. Tis loſt— tis ruin'd—and by me; but this — 
[ He ſuddenly draws a Dagger, and offers to fiab 
himſelf , but Oroonoko lays hold of his Hand. 
Oro. Hold; now you wrong my Deſign : Thus far 
Thou'ſt only err'd; but to deſert me now 
Mreſting the Dagger from him. 
Would be a Crime indeed—I need thy Help. 
Turning to Imoinda.] Imoinda, you muſt not expoſe 
yourſelt: 
Retire, my Love; I almoſt fear for you. 
Imo. I fear no Danger; Life, or Death, I will 
Enjoy with you, 
Slav. (alarm'd) They come, they come—1 ſee em; 
they're upon us. 
Oro. (putting himſelf before Imoinda) My Perſon is 
your Guard. 
[ Enter the Governor, with Hotman and bis 
Rabble; Captain Stanmore and bis * 
Abo. 
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Abo. There is the Villain that betray'd our Cauſe 5 


His Life is due to me. 


[ Advancings 


Oro. Hold, you; and you who come againſtus, hold; 


Oro. Thou art falPn indeed; 
Thy own Blood be upon thee. 


Gov. 


I charge you in a general Good to all, 

And wiſh 1 could command you, to prevent 
The bloody Havock of the murd'ring Sword, 
I would not urge Deſtruction uncompell'd; 
But, if you follow Fate, you find it here. 
Who firſt advances 


Enter the Captain, with his Crew. 
Capt. Here, here, here they are, Governor: f 


What, ſeize upon my Ship! 
Come, Boys, fall on 


[ Advancing firſt, Oroonoko kills him. 


Reſt it there. 


He did Were his Death. Take him away. 


[The Body remov'd. 
' You ſee, Sir, you, and thoſe miſtaken Men, 
Muſt be our Witneſſes, we do not come 


As Enemies, and thirſting for your Blood. 


If we deſir'd your Ruin, the Revenge 
Of our Companion's Death had puſh'd it on. 
But that we overlook, in a Regard 


To common Safety, and the public Good. 


Oro. Regard that public Good: Draw off your Men, 


And leave us to our Fortune: We're reſolv'd. 


Gov. Reſolv'd ! on what? your Reſolutions 

Are broken, overturn'd, prevented, loſt : 

What Fortune now can you raiſe out of *em ? 

Nay, grant we ſhould draw off, what can you do? 
Where can you move? What more can you reſolve ? 
Unleſs it be to throw yourſelves away. 

Famine mult eat you up, if you go on. 


You lee our Numbers could with Eaſe compel 


What we * And what do we requeſt: ? 


Only 
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, 
Only to ſave yourſelves. _ 
[The Women, with their Children, ae about 


the Men 
Oro. FM hear no more. 


Gov. To thoſe poor Wretches, who have been ſeduc'd 


And led away, to all, and ev'ry one, | 
We offer a full Pardon 


Oro. Then fall on. [ Preparing to engage. 


Gov. Lay hold upon't, before it be too late} 
Pardon and Mercy. 

[The Women clinging about the Men, they leave 
Oroonoko, and fall upon their Faces, Hine 
out for Pardon. 

Slaves. Pardon, Mercy, Pardon. 
Oro. Let 'em go all. Now, Governor, I ſee, 
I own the Folly of my Enterpriſe, 
The Raſhneſs of this Action; and muſt bluſh 


Quite through this Veil of Night, a whitely Shame, 


To think I could deſign to make thoſe free, 

Who were by Nature Slaves; Wretches, deſign'd 

To be their Maſters Dogs, and lick their Feet. 

We were too few before for Victory, 

We're ſtill enow to die. To Imoinda, Aboan, 
| and his Friends. 


Enter Blandford. 


Gov, Live, Royal Sir; 
Live, and be happy long on your own Terms; 
Only conſent to yield, and you ſhall have 
What Terms you can propoſe, for you, and yours. 


Oro. Conſent to yield ! Shall 1 betray mylelt ? 


Blan. I'm glad you have proceeded by tair Means, 


[To the Governor. 
I came to be a Mediator. 
Gov. Try what you can work upon him. 
Oro. Are, you come againlt me too ? 
Blan, Is this to come againſt you? 


e | UDnarm'd 


Leer Bis Sword to Oroonoko. 


\ 
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Unarm'd to put myſelf into your Hands? 
I come, I hope, to ſerve you. 
Oro. You have ſerv'd me; 
I thank you for't: And I am pleas'd to think 
You were my Friend, while I had need of one: 
But now *tis paſt this F arewel, and be gone. 
[ Embraces hint, 
Blan. It is not paſt, and I muſt ſerve you ſtill. 
I would make up theſe Breaches which the Sward 
Will widen more, and cloſe us all in Love. 
Oro. I know what-I have done, and I ſhould be 
A Child to think they ever can forgive : 
Forgive! Were there but that, I would not live 
To be forgiven : Is there a Power on Earth; 
That I can ever need Forgiveneſs from? 
Blan. You ſhall not need it. 
Oro. No, I will not need it. | 
Blan. You ſee he offers you your own. Conditions, 
For you, and yours. 
Oro. Muſt 1 capitulate ? 
Precariouſly compound, on ſtinted Terms, 
To ſave my Life? | 
Blan. Sir, he impoſes none. 
| You make 'em for your own Security. 
If your great Heart cannot deſcend to treat, 
In adverſe Fortune, with an Enemy ; 
Yer ſure your Honour's ſafe, you may accept 
Offers of Peace and Safety from a Friend, | 
Gov. He will rely on — you ſay to him : [To Blan. 
Offer him what you can, I will confirm 
And make all good: Be you my Pledge of Truſt. 
Blan, I'll anfwer with my Life for all he ſays. 
Gov. Ay, do, and pay the Forfeitif you leaſe. i Aftde: 
Blan. Conſider, Sir, can you conſent to throw 
That Bleſſing from you, you fo hardly found, [Of Iro. 
And ſo much valu'd once? 
Oro. Imoinda! Oh PAL 
'Tis ſhe that holds rhe on this Argument 
Of tedious Life: I could reſolve it ſoon; 


ere 
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Were this curs'd Being only in Debate. 
But my Imoinda ſtruggles in my Soul: 
She makes a Coward of me, I confeſs: 
I am afraid to part with her in Death; 
And more afraid of Life to loſe her here. 

Blan. This Way you muſt loſe her; think upon 
The Weakneſs of her Sex, made yet more weak 
With her Condition, requiring Reſt, 

And ſoft indulging Eaſe, to nurſe your Hopes, 
And make you a glad Father. 

c 
A Father's Fondneſs, and a Huſband's Love. 
They ſeize upon my Heart, ſtrain all its Strings 
To pull me to *em from my ſtern Reſolve. 
Huſband and Father! all the melting Art 
Of Eloquence lives in thoſe ſoft'ning Names. 
Methinks I ſee the Babe, with Infant Hands, 
Pleading for Life, and begging to be born: 
Shall I forbid his Birth ? Deny him Light ? 

The heavenly Comforts of all-chearing Light ? 
Theſe are the Calls of Nature, that call loud ; 
They will be heard, and conquer in their Cauſe : 
He muſt not be a Man, who can reſiſt *em. 
No, my {moinda ! I will venture all 
To ſave thee, and that little Innocent: 
The World may be a better Friend to him, 
Than I have found it. Now I yield myſelf : 

[ Gives up his Sword. 
The Conflict's paſt, and we are in your Hands. 


[ Several Men get about Oroonoko and Aboan, 
and ſeize them. | 
Gov. So you ſhall find you are. Diſpoſe of them, 
As I commanded you. | 
Blan. Good Heav'n forbid ! you cannot mean— 
Gov. This is not your Concern. 


[To Blandford, who goes haſtily to Stanmore. 


Blan. For Heav'n's Sake uſe your Int'reſt with him, 
Stanmore. 


D Gov. 
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Gov I muſt take care of you. [To Imoinda. 
Imo. I'm at the End 
Of all my Care: Here will I die with him. Holding Oro. 
Oro. You ſhall not force her from me. [ He holds ber. 
Gov. Then I muſt They force her from him. 
Try other Means, and conquer Force by Force: 
Break, cut off his Hold, bring her away. 
Stan. Dear Governor, conſider what you do. 
Gov. Away 
Ino. 1 do not alk to live, kill me but here. 
Gro. O bloody Dogs ! Inhuman Murderers ! 
[Imoinda ford out of one Door by the Governor 
and others. Oroonoko and Aboan hurried 
out of another. _ [ Exeunt. 


Remain Blandford and Stanmore. 

Blan. Aſtoniſhment confounds me, what a Wretch ! 
But he ſhall not betray me to the Pledge 
And Forfeit of my Honour thus; III force— 

Stan. No, tho' Reſentment's juſt uſe gentle Means, 
To brave him wou'd enſure the Captive's Death. 

Plan. I cannot brook the Wrong, to make my Faith 
The Pander to his Cowardice and Luſt ! 

Stan. Tis vile indeed, but yet let Juſtice wait, 
His Pow'r will not be long, and, when your Blow 
Will only reach to him, then ſtrike, ſtrike home; 
But now, if thou wou'dit fave 

Blan. O! I would fave 
At my own Life's Expence the truſting, honeſt, 
Deceiv'd, betray'd, inſulted Oroonoto. 

Stan. Then hear me, ſtoop for once to Interceſſion, 
We may ſupport it with ſuch weighty Reaſons, | 
That he ſhall not ſay nay, he ſhall not dare. 

Blan. Not dare! you ſee he has already dar'd 
A Crime that might draw down the Wrath of Heav'n 
By Miracle to blaſt him, 

Stan. Yes, but thoſe 

Who fear not Heav'n are moſt afraid of Men. 
Blan. Yet my Reſentment he has brav'd ev'n now. 
Stau. 
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Stan. He has, but in the Tumult of his Paſſion, 
With his Dependants round him, before whom 
To have been over-ruPd had hurt his Pride; 

Truſt me, to-morrow to your Face and mine 
He will not dare to vindicate the Wrong. 


Blan. You ſhall prevail I'll meet you at his Houſe 


Early to-morrow. 
Stan. Your Hour? 
Blan, At Eight. 


Stan. I'll meet you there, [ Exeunt ſeverally. 


POSSESS ES SEES DTS RS IS IS B24 
. WW 
SCENE I. 


Enter Governor, with Blandford and Stanmore. 


Blan. AVE you no Reverence of future Fame? 
No Awe upon your Actions, from the 
— Tongues, 
The cens'ring Tongues of Men, that will be free? 
If you confeſs Humanity, believe 
There is a God, to puniſh or reward 
Our Doings here: Do not provoke your Fate. 
The Hand of Heav'n is arm'd againſt theſe Crimes, 
With hotter Thunderbolts, prepar'd to ſhoot, 
And nail you to the Earth, a ſad Example; 
A Monument of faithleſs Infamy. 
Gov. Tell me nd more of Fame, and Breach of Faith, 
The public Good requires that he ſhould die. 
Stan. The public Good muſt totter, when the Baſe 
Is Fraud, and Craft, and proftituted Honour. 
Blan. When Guilt is ſanctified by bold Pretences 
That Wrong is in its Conſequences right, 
The Bond that holds Society together 
D 2 8 
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Is broken ! Rule and Order at an End, 
And Anarchy muſt deſolate the World. 

Gov. The Planters hold not theſe Opinions, Sir; 
They think it well that Bloodſhed was prevented 
By any Means, and now are clamorous 
To have this Slave cut off. 

Blan. We are not ſure, ſo wretched, to have theſe; 
The Rabble, judge for us : The changing Croud, 
The arbitrary Guard of Fortune's Power, 

Who wait to catch the Sentence of her Frowns, 
And hurry all to Ruin ſhe condemns. 

Stan. So far from farther Wrongs, that *tis a Shame 
He ſhould be where he is. Good Governor, 

Order his Liberty : He yielded up 
Himſelf, his all. 

Blzn. He yielded on your Word ; 

And I am made the cautionary Pledge, 
The Gage and Hoſtage of your keeping it. 

Stan. Remember, Sir, he yielded on your Word ; 
Your Word | which honeſt Men will think ſhould be 
The laſt Reſort of Truth, and Truſt on Earth: 
What if your Delegate in Pow'r had done 
To ſome dear Friend as you have done to Blandford ? 
Wou'd not Keſentment arm'd by Juſtice ſtrike 
For him and for yourſelf—You know it wou'd. 

[The Governor ſeems. moved. 
This Argument he feels—enforce it Blandford. 
[ A/ide to Blandford. 

Blan. Tou cannot cooly ſure intend the Wrong, 
You cannot ſure perſiſt in ſuch an Act, 

And be ſedately cruel and perfidious 

Stan. Beſides, the Wretch has now no longer Pow'r 
Of doing Harm, were he diſpos'd to uſe it. 

Blan. But he is not diſpos'd. 

Stan. We'll be his Sureties, Sir, 

Blan. Yes, we will anſwer for him now, my Friend, 
the Governor, I know will thank us. | | 

Gov. Well, you will have it ſo, do what you pleaſe, 
juſt what you will with him, I give you Leave. 25 

| Blan. 
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Blan. We thank you, Sir; this Way, pray come 
with me. [ Exeunt. 


The SCENE darawn ſhews Oroonoko upon his Back, 
his Legs and Arms ſftretch'd out, and chain'd to the 
Ground, 


Enter Blandford, Staninare, Se. | 


Blan. O miſerable Sight! help every one, 
Aſſiſt me all to free him from his Chains. 


They help him up, and bring him forward, look- 


ing down. 

Moſt injur'd Prince! how ſhall we clear ourſelves ? 

Stan. We are not guilty of your Injuries, 
No way conſenting to *'em; but abhor, 
Abominate, and loath this Cruelty. 

Oro. If you would have me think you are not all 
. Confederates, all acceſſary to 
The baſe Injuſtice of your Governor: 
If you would have me hve, as you appear 
Concern'd for me; if you would have me live 
To thank, and bleſs you, there 1s yet a Way 
To tie me ever to your honeſt Love : 
Bring my Inoinda to me; give me her, 
To charm my Sorrows, and, if poſſible, 
I'll fit down with my Wrongs; never to riſe 
Againſt my Fate, or think of Vengeance more. 
Blan. Be fatisfy'd, you may depend upon us; 

We'll bring her ſafe to you, and ſuddenly. 
In the mean Time | 
Endeavour to forget, Sir, and forgive 
And hope a better Fortune. [ Exeunt. 


Oroonoko alone. 


Oro. Forget! forgive! I muſt indeed forget, 
When I forgive : But while I am a Man, 
In Fleſh, that bears the living Marks of Shame, 


The Print of his diſhonourable Chains, 
D 3 I never 
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never can forgive this Governor, 

This Villain; 

What ſhall I do? If I declare myſelf, 

I know him, he will ſneak behind his Guard 

Of Followers, and brave me in his Fears. 

Elfe, Lion-hke, with my. devouring Rage, 

I would ruſh on him, faſten on his Throat, 

Tear a wide Paſſage to his treacherous Heart, 

And that Way lay him open to the World. [Pauſſug. 
If I ſhould turn his Chriſtian Arts on him, 
Promiſe him, ſpeak him fair, flatter, and creey 

With fawning Steps, to get within his Faith, 

I could betray him then, as he has me. 

But am I ſure by that to right myſelf ? 

Lying's a certain Mark of Cowardice : 

And, when the Tongue forgets its Honeſty, 

The Heart and Hand may drop their Functions too, 
And nothing worthy be reſolv'd or done. 

Honour ſhould be concern'd in Honour's Cauſe, 

Let me but find out 

An honeſt Remedy, I have the Hand, 

A miniſtring Hand, that will apply it home. ¶ Exit. 


SCENE, The Governor's Houſe. 


Enter Governor. 


Gov. I would not have her tell me, ſhe conſents ; 
In Favour of the Sex's Modeſty, 


That ſtill ſhould be preſum'd ; berg there is 
A greater Impudence in owning it, 


Than in allowing all that we can do. 
For when a Man has ſaid 


All that is ſit, to ſave the Decency, 


The Women know the reſt is to be done. 
I will not diſappoint her 


[ Going, 
Enter to him Blandford and Stanmore. 

Gov. (1mpatiently) Well, what's the Matter now? 

Blan. 
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Blan. l'm ſorry we intrude, Sir; but our Bus'neſs 
Will quickly be diſpatch'd : We come to ſeek 
Clemene, Sir; we've promis d Orconoko 
To bring her to him. 

Gov. You do very well; *tis kindly done of you: 
Ev'n carry her to him with all my Heart. 

Stan. You muſt tell us where ſhe is. 

Gov. I tell you ! why, don't you know? 

Blau. Your Servant ſays ſhe's in the Houle. 

Gov. No, no, I brought her home at firſt, indeed; 
but I thought it would not look well to keep her here; 
I remov'd her in the Hurry, only to take care of her. 
What! ſhe belongs to you: I have nothing to do 
with her. 

Stan. But where is ſhe now, Sir? 

Gov. Why, Faith, I can't ſay certainly: You'll hear 
of her at Parham Houſe, I ſuppoſe: There, or there- 
abouts; I think I ſent her there. 

Blan. I'll have an Eye on him. [ Aſide. 
[ Exeunt all but the Governor. 
Gov. I have ly'd myſelf into a little Time, 
And mult employ it: Fhey'll be here again; 
But I muſt be betore *em. 
| Going out, he meets Imoinda, and ſeizes ber. 
Are you come ? 
I'll court no longer for a Happineſs 
That is in my own keeping: You may ſtill 
Refuſe to grant, ſo I have Power to take. 
The Man that aſks deſerves to be deny'd. 
[She diſengages one Hand, and draws his Sword 
from his Side upon him; Governor ſtarts and 
retires; Blandford enters behind him. 

Ino. He does indeed, that aſks unworthily. 

Blan. You hear her, Sir; that aſks unworthily. 

Gov. You are no Judge. | 

Blan. I am of my own Slave. 

Gov. Be gone, and leave us. 

Blan. When you let her go. | 

D 4 Gov, 


* 


56 o ROON O EK o. 


Gov. To faſten upon you. 
Blan. I muſt defend myſelf. 
Ino. Help, Murder, help. 

{Imoinda retreats towards the Door, favour'd by 
Blandford ; wwhen they are clos d, ſbe throws 
down the Sword, and runs out, Governor takes 
up his Sword, they fight, cloſe, and fall, Bland- 
ford upon him. ' Servants enter and part em. 

Gov. She ſhall not "ſcape me ſo. I've gone too far, 
Not to go farther. Curſe on my Delay; 
But vet ſhe is, and ſhall be in my Power. 

Blan. Nay, then it is the War of — 4 
I know you, and will fave you from yourſel 

Cv. All come along with me. [ Exeunt, 


SCENE the laſt. 


Enter Oroonoko. 


Oro. To Honour bound! and yet a Slave to Love 
I am diſtracted by their rival Powers, 
And both will be obey'd. O great Revenge 
Thou Raiſer and Reſtorer of abn Fame 
Let me not be unworthy of thy Aid, 
For ſtopping in thy Courſe: 1 ſtill am thine; ; 
But can't forget I am Imoinda's too. 
She calls me from my Wrongs to reſcue her. 
No Man condemn me, who has never felt 
A Woman's Power, or try'd the Force of Love: 
Love, Love will be 
My firſt Ambition, and my Fame the 1 next, 


Enter Aboan bloody. 


My Eyes are turn'd againſt me, and combine 
With my ſworn Enemies, to repreſent 
This Spectacle of Horror. Aboan ] 
My ever faithful Friend! 

Abo. 1 have no Name 
That can diſtinguiſh me from the yile Earth, 
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To which I'm going: A poor abject Worm, 
That crawl'd a while upon the bufing —_ 
And now am trampled to my Duſt a 

Oro. I ſee thee gaſh'd and mangled. 

Abo. Spare my Shame. (ile lies down, 
To tell how they have us'd me : But believe 
The Hangman's Hand would have been merciful. 
Do not you ſcorn me, Sir, to think I can 
Intend to live under this Infamy. 

I do not come for Pity, but for Pardon. 

Oro. For Pardon! wound me not with keener Anguiſh 
Than yet I feel, by thinking thou can'ſt need it: 
Thou'ſt ſpent an honourable Lite with me; 

The earlieſt Servant of my riſing Fame. 
| [ Stooping and embracing him, 

Abo. And would attend it with my lateſt Care: | 
My Life was yours, and fo ſhall be my Death. 
You muſt not live; alas! you muſt not live 
Bending and ſinking, I have dragg'd my Steps 
Thus far, to tell you that you cannot live : 
To warn you of thoſe ignominious Wrongs. 
Whips, Rods, and all the Inſtruments of Death, 
Which I have felt, and are prepar'd for you. 
This was the Duty that I had to pay. 
Tis done, and now I beg to be diſcharg'd. 

Oro. What ſhall I do for thee ? 

Abo. My Body tires, 
And will not bear me off to Liberty : 
I ſhall again be taken, made a Slave. 
A Sword, a Dagger yet would reſcue me. 
I have not Strength to go to find out Death, 
You muſt direct him to me. 

Oro. Here he is, [ Gives him a Dagger. 

The only Preſent I can make thee now : 
And, next the honourable Means of Life, 
I would beſtow the honeſt Means of Death. 
Abo. I cannot ſtay to thank you. Only this, 
The Villain Hotman, as I ſtagger'd hither, 
Arm'd with a Sword I met: 1 wrench'd it from 22 
O01 
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Collecting all my Strength; and in his Heart, 
Stain'd to the Hilt, I left it. ; 
O my dear honour'd Maſter, if there is 
A Being after this, -I ſhall be yours 
In the next World ; your fairhful Slave again. 
This is to try. ( Stabs bimſelf) J had a living Senſe 
Of all your royal Favours; but this laſt 
Strikes through my Heart. I will not ſay, farewell; 
For you muſt follow me. [ Dies. 
Oro, In Life and Death, 
The Guardian of my Honour ! Follow thee! 
I ſhould have gone before thee : Then perhaps 
Thy Fate had been prevented. 
Why, why, you Gods! why am I fo accurſt, 
That it muſt be a Reaſon of your Wrath; 
A Guilt, a Crime ſufficient to the Fate 
Of any one, but to belong to me ? 
My Friend has found it, and my Wife will ſoon + 
My Wife! the very Fear's too much for Lite : 
I can't ſupport it. Where? Imoinda! Oh! 
Going out, ſbe meets him, running into his Arms. 
Thou Boſom Softneſs ! Down of all my Cares! 
Thou art diſorder'd, pale, and out of Breath! 
If Fate purſues thee, find a Shelter here. 
What is it thou would tell me? 

Imo. *Tis in vain to call him Villain. 

Oro. Call him Governor: Is it not ſo? 

Imo. There's not another ſure ſo great. 

Oro. Villain's the common Name of Mankind here, 
But his moſt properly. What! what of him? 
I fear to be reſolv'd, and muſt enquire. 

He had thee in his Power. 
Imo. I bluſh to think it. 

Oro, Bluſh! to think what ? 

Imo. That I was in his Power, 

Oro. He could not uſe it? 

Imo. What can't ſuch Men do? 

Oro. But did he, durſt he ? 

Imo. What he cou'd he dar'd. 
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Oro. His own Gods damn him then! For ours have 
none, 
No Puniſhment for ſuch unheard of Crime. 
Imo. This Monſter, cunning in his Flatteries, 
When he had weary'd all his uſeleſs Arts, 
Leap'd out, fierce as a Beaſt of Prey, to ſeize me. 
J trembled, fear'd, 

Oro. I fear, and tremble now. 

What cou'd preſerve thee ? What deliver thee ? 

Imo. That worthy Man, you us'd to call your Friend. 

Oro. Blandford. 

Imo. Came in, and ſav'd me from his Rage. 

Oro. He was a Friend indeed, to reſcue thee ! 
And, for his Sake, VII think it poſſible 
A Chriſtian may be yet an honeſt Man. 

Imo, O did you know what I have ſtruggled thro?, 
To ſave me yours, ſure you would promiſe me 
Never to ſee me forc'd from you again. 

Oro. To promile thee !. O! do I need to promiſe ? 
Bur there is now no farther Uſe of Words. 

Death 1s Security tor all our Fears. 


[ Shews Aboan's Body on the Floor. 
Imo. Aboan ! 


Oro. Mangled and torn, reſolv'd to give me Time 
To fit myſelf for what I muſt expect, 
Groan'd out a Warning to me, and expir'd. 
Imo. For what you muſt expect? 
Oro. Would that were all 
Imo. What! to be butcher'd thus 
Oro. Juſt as thou ſeeſt. 
Imo. By barb'rous Hands, to fall at laſt their Prey 
Oro. I have run the Race with Honour, ſhall I now 
Lag, and be overtaken at the Goal ? 
Imo. No. 


Oro. I muſt look back to thee. [Tenderly. 
Imo. You ſhall not need. 

I'm always preſent to your Purpoſe, ſay, 

Which Way would you diſpoſe me ? 
Oro, Have a Care, 


3 Thou'rt 
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Thou'rt on a Precipice, and doſt not fee 
Whither that Queſtion leads thee. 

I cannot, as 1 would, diſpoſe of thee 
And, as I ought, 1 dare not. Oh Imoinda 

Imo. Alas! that Sigh ! Why do you tremble fo ? 
Nay, then *tis bad indeed, if you can Weep. 

Oro. My Heart runs over, if my guſhing Eyes 
Betray a Weakneſs which they never knew, 
Believe, thou only, thou could'ſt cauſe theſe Tears: 

The Gods themſelves conſpire with — Men 
To our Deſtruction. 

Imo. Heav'n and Earth our Foes! - 

If Heav'n could be appeas'd, theſe cruel Men 
Are not to be entreated or believ'd; 
O! think on that, and be no more deceiv'd. 

Oro. What can we do? 

Imo. Can I do any thing? 

Oro. But we were born to ſuffer. 

Imo. Suffer both, 

Both die, and fo prevent 'em. 
Oro. By thy Death ! 
O] let me hunt my travelPd Thoughts again; 
Range the wide Waſte of deſolate Deſpair 
Start any Hope. Alas ! I loſe myſelf, 
*T'is pathleſs, dark, and barren all to me. 
Thou art my only Guide, my Light of Life, 
And thou art leaving me : Send out thy Beams 
Upon the Wing ; let them fly all around, 
Diſcover every Way: Is there a Dawn, 
A Glimmering of Comfort ? The great God, 
That riſes on the World, muſt ſhine on us. 
Imo. And ſee us ſet before him. 
Oro. Thou beſpeak'ſt, 
And goeſt before me. 
Imo. So ] would in Love, 
In the dear unſuſpected Part of Life, 
In Death for Love. Alas! what Hopes for me ? 
] was preſerv'd but to acquit myſelf, 
To beg to die with you. 


Oro, 
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Oro. And can'ſt thou aſk it? 
I never durſt enquire into myſelf 
About thy Fate, and thou reſolv'ſt it all. 
Imo. Alas! my Lord | my Fate's reſolv'd in yours. 
Oro. O ! keep thee there : Let not thy Virtue ſhrink 
From my Support, and I will gather — 
Faſt as I can, to tell thee 
Imo. I muſt die: 
I know e' tis fit, and I can die with you. 
Oro. O! thou haſt baniſh'd hence a thouſand Fears, 
Which ſicken'd at my Heart, and quite unmann'd me. 
Imo. Your Fear's for me, I know you fear'd my 
Strength, 
And could not overcome your Tenderneſs, 
To paſs this Sentence on me: And indeed 
There you were kind, as | have always found you. 
Oro. O! that we cou'd incorporate, be one, 
[ Embracing ber. 
One Body, as we have been long one Mind ; 
That, blended ſo, we might together mix, 
And, loſing thus our Being to the World, 
Be only found to one another's Joys. 
Imo. Is this the Way to part? 
Oro. Which is the Way? 
Imo. The God of Love is blind, and cannot find it. 
But quick, make Haſte, our Enemies have Eyes, 
To find us out, and ſhew us the worſt Way 
Of parting : Think on them. 
Oro. Why doſt thou wake me? 
Imo. O! no more of Love. 
For, if I liſten to you, I ſhall quite 
F orget my Dangers, and deſire to live. 
I can't live yours. [Takes up the Dagger. 
Oro. There all the Stings of Death 
Are ſhot into my Heart —-what ſhall I do? 
Imo. This Dagger will inſtruct you. [Gives it fim. 
Oro. Ha! this Dagger! 
Like Fate, appoints me to the horrid Deed. 


Imo. 
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Imo. Strike, ſtrike it home, and bravely ſave us 
both. 
There is no other Safety. 

Oro. It muſt be 
But firſt a dying Kis IKiſes ber. 
This laſt Embrace [ Embracing her. 
And now 

Imo. I'm ready. 

Oro. O! where ſhall I ſtrike ? 

Is there the ſmalleſt Grain of that lov'd Bod 

That is not dearer to me than my Eyes, 

My boſom'd Heart, and all the Life-Blood there? 
Bid me cut off theſe Limbs, hew off theſe Hands, 
Dig out theſe Eyes, tho? I would keep them laſt 
To gaze upon thee : But to murder thee | 

The Joy, and Charm of every raviſh'd Senſe, 

My Wife ! forbid it, Nature. 

Imo. Tis your Wife, 
Who on her Knees conjures you. O! in Time 
Prevent thoſe Miſchief: that are falling on us. 
You may be hurry'd to a ſhameful Death, 
And I too dragg'd to the vile Governor; 
Then I may cry aloud : When you are gone, 
Where ſhall I find a Friend again to ſave me ? 
Oro. It will be fo. Thou unexampled Virtue ! 
Thy Reſolution has recover'd mine: 
And now prepare thee. 

Imo. Thus, with open Arms, 
I welcome you, and Death. 


[ He drops his Dagger as be looks on her, and 
throws himſelf on the Ground. 


Oro. I cannot bear it. 
O let me daſh againſt the Rock of Fate, 
Dig up this Earth, tear, tear her Bowels out, 
To make a Grave, deep as the Center down, 
To ſwallow wide, and bury us together. 
It will not be. O! then ſome pitying God 
(If there be one a Friend to Innocence) 


Find 
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Find yet a Way to lay her Beauties down 
Gently in Death, and ſave me from her Blood. 

Imo. O riſe; *tis more than Death to ſee you thus. 
I'll eaſe your Love, and do the Deed myſelt 


[ She takes up the Dagger; he riſes in Haſte, to 
take it from ber. 


Oro. O! hold, I charge thee, hold. 

Imo. Tho” I muit own 

It would be nobler for us both from you. 
Oro. O! for a Whirlwind's Wing to hurry us 
To yender Cliff, which frowns upon the Flood: 
That in Embraces lock'd we might plunge in, 
And periſh thus in one another's Arms. 

Imo. Alas! what Shout is that? 

Oro. I ſee em coming. | 

They ſhall not overtake us. This laſt Kiſs, 
And now farewell. 

Imo. Farewell; farewell for ever. 

Oro. I'll turn my Face away, and do it fo. 
Now, are you ready ? 

Imo. Now. But do not grudge me 

The Pleaſure in my Death of a laſt Look 

Pray look upon me Now I'm fatisfied. 

Oro. So Fate muſt be by this. 


[ Going to ſtab her, he flops ſhort; ſhe Iays ber 
Hand on his, in order to give the Blow. 
Imo. Nay, then I muſt aſſiſt you. 
Thus, thus 'tis finiſh*d, and I1 bleſs my Fate, 
| [ Stabs herſelf. 
That, where I liv'd, I die in theſe lov'd Arms. [ Dies. 
Oro. She's gone. And now all's at an End with me, 
Soft, lay her down; O we will part no more. 
| Then ti rotos himſelf by her. 
But let me pay the Tribute of my Grief, 
A few ſad Tears to thy lov'd Memory, 
And then I follow Meeps over her. 


But I ſtay too long. [ A Noiſe again. 
The Noiſe comes nearer. Hold, before I go. 


There's 
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There's ſomething would be done. It ſhall be fo; 
And then, Inoinda, I'll come all to thee, ' [ Riſes, 


Blandford and his Party enter before the Governor and 
bis Party; Swords drawn on both Sides. 


Gov. You ſtrive in vain to ſave him; he ſhall die. 
Blan. Not while we can defend him with our Lives. 
Gov, Where is he? 
Oro. Here's the Wretch whom you would have. 
Put up your Swords, and let not civil Broils 
Engage you in the curſed Cauſe of one 
Who cannot live, and now intreats to die. 
'This Object will convince you. 
Blan. *Tis his Wife! ¶ They gather about the Body. 
Alas! there was no other Remedy. 
Gov. Who did the bloody Deed ?. 
Oro. The Deed was mine: 
Bloody I know it is, and I expect 
Your Laws ſhould tell me ſo. Thus, ſelf-condemn'd, 
I do reſign myſelf into your Hands, 
The Hands of Juſtice But J hold the Sword 
For you and for myſelf. f 
'[Stabs the Governor and himſelf, then throws him- 
ſelf by Imoinda's Body. 
Stan. *q has kill'd the . and ſtabb'd him- 
ſel 
Oro. Tis as it ſhould be now; I have ſent his Ghoſt 
To be a Witneſs of that Happineſs 
In the next World, which he deny'd us here. ¶ Dies. 
Blan. I hope there is a Place of 1 


In the next World for ſuch exalted Virtue. "FF 

Pagan or Unbeliever, yet he liv'd hg Sas 775 
To all he knew : And, if he went aſtray, rr, 
There's Mercy ſtill above to ſet him right. = 


But Chriſtians, guided by the Heav'nly 1 
Have no Excuſe if they miſtake their Way. 
[ Exeunt Omnes. 
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